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OHAPrrat, L 

' About three jean after Mr. Ouraber- 
land's unsaccessful attempt «pon Doc'caai- 
iia, Harriot ^tadj receivedl a preasing iiih 
vitation from aa intimate boarding -school 
acqaaiatance^ who was lately married, to 
pass the winter with her in Phtlade^Dhia. 
As she was fend of &e citjr, and ncvtS^iSdA 
been there except a few days at a time, 
^ince she left school, the request was high- 
ly gratifying to her. Her ]>arents kn4wmg 
the lady to he perfectly discreet, amiaMe 
and polite, and willing to gratify their be- 
loved daughter, cheerfully consented to her 
accepting ner friend's invitation; though 
they weresei^siUe they shooldflever^y Teei 
the privation of her company. ' 

Before her departure she paid a visit le 
Dorcasina, whom she found engaged in, 
and exeeedin'^y delighted with a new nov- ^ 
eL ** Have yon read i^ Harrioti" asked , 
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she eagerly, " No/* replied Hanipt, " I 
never have read a single novel in my life." 
" Never read a novel I" exclaimed Dorcas- 
ina with astonishment. Poor "girl I really 
pity you. You know not how much ex* 
quisite pleasure you have missed. To read 
the suspense, the hope^ the despair/ the 
distraction,, the interesting situations, the 
joy, the tumuh, and the bliss of faithful 
lovers, according as the little deity was pro- 
pitious or otherwise, has been the delight 
of my life'; and it has been my supreme 
wish and expectation ta realize the tender 
and delightful scenes, so well described in 
these enchanting* books. '^ 

<* If I may be allowed,^' replied Harriot^ 
*' to form an opinion by the little IJia^e ob- 
served of life, arid by ^hat I have been 
told of novels^ they are seldom natural ; 
but colour every thing much too highly^ 
artd represent characters and situations 
which never have existed.'' "Your in- 
credulity, my dear, is not surprising, since 
it arises from your ignorance^ I would 
advise you, however, to r^nain in it no 
longer, but to seek instruction, improve* 
ni(ent and delight, in the perusal«of these 
inestimable volumes. Why^ you will be 
laughed at in Philadelphia, and set down 
18 a person destitute of all taste and re- 
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finement, if you let them know, gopd hea* 
ens ! that you never read a novel." 
^ '' They may set me down for what they 
please," said Harriot, *' I have promised 
mama that I will never read one without 
her permission, and I shall, at all events^ 
perform what I have engaged." 

Finding it impossible to be serious upon 
this subject with Dorcasina, Harriot re- 
sumed her usual playful manner and con- 
tinued. *' I am pleased with the world as I 
find it, cgid hope to get through it as well as 
those whose sentiments are much more^ re* 
fined. You now, for instance, v/ould not, 
suppose, be content with a lover, who was 
not all perfection ; but any decent sort of 
a man will do for me. ** Why then did yott 
not accept of Mr. Cumberland ?" " Oh I 
hang him ; he was too old. Besides, you 
know I was but his second choice ; you 
were his passion : but finding yo.u cruel, 
he thought, rather than go home without a 
wife, he would take me. Three years, 
however, having passed over my head with- 
out procuring me another offer, if I find[ 
he is .not yet married, I rather think I shall 
set my cap for him." " You cannot surely 
be in earnest Harriot." **= You will think 
I am perhaps, when you see me return 
Mrs. Cumberland. {lave you any com- 
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mands to Philadelphia. If I meet there 
with any swain, who has the s%me ideas of 
love that you hare, shall I send him to sigh 
at your feet V* " Oh no, if you love me do 
not send him. But if you should meet 
with an accomplished young gentlemen, 
who entertains right notions of the tender 
passion, yoo can mention a friend of your's 
whose ideas perfectly, coincide with his. 
Perhaps it will incite in him a curiosity to 
see me ; and seeing me may inspire him 
with love ; and, if I at the same time should 
be Equally susceptible, we may become the 
happiest human pair." 

^er some further conversation, Miss 
Stanly took her leave, unable to determine 
Whether Dorcasina was most an object of 
ridicule or compassion. 

The next day she was carried by her fa- 
ther to Philadelphia, where she was receiv- 
ed with ^alL that enthusiastic pleasure, so 
natural to youthful friends, after several 
years Reparation. She had been but three 
days' at the house of her fiiend, when one 
evening, to her great pleasure and sur- 
prise, captain Barry entered. He had 
some time before quitted the army, and 

fone into merchandise in Philadelphia. — 
lis surprise at meeting Miss Staidy was 
equfd to her's, and his * pleasure much 
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greater . Since his dqjvture from L ■, 
ahewas greatly improFed in person and 
manners. A womanly dignity had taken 
place of youthfid leTity ; and though she 
retained all her macity, It was wdl cor* 
rected by a jnst sensecf fMrqprietyand do- 
corom. Although he had been esEtremely 
pleased with her wh^i he saw her at 

L ) seven years absence, during 

w&ich he passed through a variety of di^ 
forent scenes, had almost obliterated her 
- from his memory. Being now in a lucrap 
live business^ and in a situation to follow 
his inclination^ and meeting with one so 
greatly improved, who had l^fore so much 
pleased him, he would have given way to 
the agreeable sensations with which she 
in^ired him, had they not been mingled 
with a fear that she had not remained so 
long unengaged. The c(HDpany thateven* 
ing was numerous and chiefly engaged at 
cards; but Miss Sttoly declined playing, 
which gave Barry an opportunity of con- 
versing with her, almost unobserved. He 
inquired afrer her parents, and whether Mr. 
Sheldon was still living and his daughter 
unmtfried. '* I never shall forget,'\ said 
he, " the kindness I experienced from 
them ; ever since I have beea here, I have 
intended paying them a visit ; but business 
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has hitherto prevented. Mr. Sheldon is- 
one of the worthiest of men ; and Misd 
Sheldon, setting aside some particulars, an 
excellent woman." 

In the course of the conversation, Har- 
riot, never suspecting that the captain 
could be unacquainted with Dorcasina^s 
elopement with his servant, inquired what 
had become of James. By Miss Stanly's 
inquiring for James, so immediately after 
he had mentioned Dorcasina, he naturally 
supposed^ that she must be acquainted with 
the part he had had in the first of the con- 
nection, and was not a little embarrassed 
by the question. Instead, therefore, of 
giving her a direct answer, " you touch 
me. Miss Stanly," said he, ** in a tender 
place. I never, in the course of my life, 
was guilty of aay thing I have so much 
reason to be ashamed of, as of that trans- 
action." " Why, surely," replied Harriot, 
surprised, "you were not accessory to 'her 
elopement?" "What elopement do you 
speak of," said he, suiprised in \ns turn. 
This brought on an ecldircissement ; and 
the captain was, for the first time, made 
acquainted with the particulars of that sin- 
gular affair. He expressed both indigna- 
tion at the duplicity, and astonishment at 
the address of James ; and endeavored in 
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vain to rec<dlect whether he had at any 
time missed him, after leaving «Mr. Shel- 
, don's. He' did not think proper at that « 
time to explain himself any farther, res- 
pecting the part of his conduct which gave 
him so much compunction ; and Harriot, 
though curious to, know, did not think she 
had any right to interrogate him. 

After Miss Stanly became an inmate at 
Mrs. Morton's, captain Barry's visits at the 
house were much more fi-equent than be- 
fore. This fact did not escape the ob- 
servation of Mrs. Morton, any more than 
the marked attention he paid to her ami- 
abje friend. -She therefore rallied Miss 
Stanly, upon the conquest she had made ; 
assuring her at the same time, that nothing 
could affi>rd her greater pleasure than to 
see hei* united to so worthy *a man, and to 
have her settled in Philadelphia. 

Harriot, whose heart was entirely disen- 
gaged could not but be pleased with cap- 
tain Barry and his attentions. His char- 
acter having more in it of solidity than 
brilliancy, his valuable and amiable quali- 
ties did not all at once disclose themselves ; 
but every new interview, brought them 
more and more to light, and consequently 
raised him higher in her esteem. The 
youthftil heart of Harriot had been aiittle 



10 PfiMALS atttXOTISli. 
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touchedy when she saw him at L  ^t 

under ^11 the disadvantages of ill health, 
Dorcasina's persecutions, and the con- 
sciousness. of having acted towards her a 
disingenuous part His person was now 
much improved, although he wa« turned of 
thirty; and he, appeared more animated 
and agreeaUe, as well as more ajtniahle ; 
but still modesty, that genial attendant of 
merit, was the most coni^icuous feature of 
his character. 

Harriot in rq>ly to the raillery of her 
friend, declared that captain Barry Jbad 
never addressed her on the subject of love; 
and that having formerly had some knowl- 
edge of each other at L , she sup- 
posed that his Attentions were merely those 
of an old acquaintance. This was literally 
true ; for he had not yet the assurance to 
declare himself It was not long however, 
before the fear of losing her,, forced him to 
an explanation. Another gentleman of 
large fortune, a genteel person and happy 
assurance, swore in a large company, where 
Barry was present, that Harriot Stanly was 
the finest girl he had ever beheld, and that 
he would spare no pains to obtain her.-— 
This declaration alarming Barry, he went 
directly home, and immeiHately wrote her* 
a letter, wherein he declared the passion 
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with which she had inspired him, and bag- 
ged the honor of being received by her as 
a lover. Harriot's heart went .pit4i-f>at 
npon perusing the letter ; but how Anchso^ 
ever she was pleased with his request, she 
very modestly and delicately referred hira - 
to her parents. 

Delighted with sd favourable an answer, 
captain Barry immediately wrote to Mr. 
Stanly upon the interesting subject, in- 
forming him of his present situation and 
prospects, and the desire he had of becom- 
ing his son-in-law. Mr. Stanly replied, 
that having full confidence in his daugh- 
ter's taste and discretion, and wishing only 
for her happiness, he should never oppose 
any connection that she might think prop- 
er to form ; and politely added, that if cap- 
tain Barry were the man of her choice, he 
knew of no one on whom he could more 
cheerfully bestow her. 

Transported with pleasure, captain Bar- 
ry hastelied, with the letter, to Mr. Mor- 
ton's; and requesting an interview with 
Miss Stanly, he communicated to her the , 
contents."^ The business between them 
was soon arranged, and he was thenceforth 
to be received as her lover. 
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CHAPTER n. 

/ 

I 

During these transactions at Philadel- 
phia, Dorcasina met with a great and real 
misfortune at L . 

Mr. Sheldon, one day at dinner, was 
seized with an apoplexy. Dorcasina, like 
one distracted, dispatched one servant for 
a physician and another for Mr. Stanly. 
She wrung her hands in the deepest dis* 
tress ; hung, over her sen3eless father, in 
speechless agony: then, turning her eyes 
to heaven, fervently prayed that he might 
be restored. Her prayers were, in part, 
answered He began to recover the use of 
his senses just as Mr. Stanly arrived ; but 
being extremely weakened by the violence 
of the shock, hie wsus immediately convey- 
ed to bed. Discovering that her fatiier 
again knew her, and was again sensible to 
her cares and attentions, Dorcasina was 
composed, and conceived strong hopes of 
his recovery. 

The physician arriving, and prescribing 
for him proper cordials and restoratives, he 
recruited daily ; and finally regained so 
much strength as to be able to walk about 
the house, and enjoy the company of his 
daughter and friends ; who were not with- 
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out seme eipectations of his recovering tf 
tolerable 8tat6 of health. In these howev* 
er they were disappointed. After about a 
month had elapsed, he one day discovered 
the syn^toms, which his physician had 
told him would probably precede a second 
stroke. This circumstance he cautiously 
communicated* to his daughter, and desired 
that messengers might be sent for the doc- 
tor and Mr. Stanly. On thejarrival of the 
latter, Dorcasina was desired by her father 
to leave the chamber, as he wished for 
some conversati<Hi with their common 
friend. As soon as she had withdrawn, 
Mr. Sheldon taking Mr. Stanly's handv and 
aflfectionately squeezing it, thus addressed 
him. ^' I find, my dear friend, I am fast 
approaching that country '< from whose 
bourne no travellet returns," and am hap- 
pily not dismayed at the prospect. I have 
lived beyond the common age of man, and 
can look back with satisfaction upon a life 
spent in the practice of piety and virtue ; 
and forward, through the merits of a Sa- 
viour, to -a happy immortality. I experi- 
ence at this solemn hour, in a peculiar 
manner, the futility and emptiness of all 
the writings and arguments (many of which 
from curiosity I have perused) of atheists^ 
deists and freethinkets ; nothing, I feel 
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most' sensibly, but religion and vittn^, is 
capable of supporting the soul on the brink 
of eternity. These two supports disarm 
death of its terrors. But, alas ! they do 
not extinguish, in the heart of a fond pa- 
rent, all anxiety for an only child. My 
daught^ will be left without a guide. You 
know her weakness, as well , as her good- 
ness. To your care I commend )her. — 
Watth over, and, if possible, prevent her 
connecting herself unworthily." 

These were the last words^of a good 
man at the hour of death, he was' seized 
with another fit and immediatety expired. 
Mr. Stanly was deeply affected; but not 
being certain that he was really dead; he 
left the chamber to call some assistance. 
Meeting, on the stairs, the physician and 
Dorcasina, and desiring the former to pro- 
ceed to Mr. Sheldon's chamber, he took 
the latter by the hand, and begged her to 
accompany him to her's. " My dear fa- 
ther is- gone then," exclaimed she, in a 
tone of agony. " I hope not. He is just 
seized with another fit. Stay with Betty 
in your chamber, and I will be back in a 
few minutes." Returning to the chamber 
of hig friend, he found the physician, at- 
tended by several of the domestics, mak- 
ing some efK>rts to bring him back to life. 
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jChftij w€f<e, bowew, mcfibctml. B€ bad 
iNreaUied his last. So died this good mm, 
leaTing behind him a character worthy <^ 
the highest esteem and closest imitation 

Mr. Stanij was just taming to ^t the 
chamber^ when he was met by Dorcaaina, 
who could not be prevailed on, by all Bet- 
ty's entreaties, to wait his retoni. She be- 
held the physician sitting in siloit melan- 
choly, and the senrants shedding tears of 
unfeigned sorrow for the death of their be- 
loved master. " And is my dear parent 
then gone V said she ; and sprang forward 
to embrace the breathless corpse : bat she 
fainted in the effort, and was conveyed 
senseless to her chamb». To this fit of 
fainting succeeded a universal weakness, 
which dqprived her of the 'melancfa«rfy sat- 
isfaction of following the remains of her 
beloved parent to the grave. So deq[>ly 
was she affected by the stroke, that it was 
saoceeded by a long and severe illness, 
which confined her to her chamber nearly 
the whole winter ; .during which time, Mr. 
and Mrs. Stanly were unremitting in their 
attentions, and endeavors to soothe and 
console her. 
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CHAPTER ni. 

I 

The first symptom which Dorcasina 
ghewed of 'recovery did not take place till 
towards spring ; which was her calling for 
some of her favourite authors. This was 
to her affectionate maid, a matter of great 
consolation, as she had for a long time 
despaired of her life. The book on which 
Betty happened to lay her hand was Rod- 
erick Random. As this was not so much 
to Dorcasina's taste, as novels of a more 
modern date, it had lain untouched in her 
closet for more than twenty years; but be- 
ing now in a manner new to her, she pe-^ 
rused it with great avidity. 

Mr. Sheldon had just before his death, 
hired a servant, a hale, robust young fellow 
from New England, by the name of John 
Brown. From his first entering the fami- 
ly, Betty had taken a greater fancy to this 
young man, than she had ever done to any 
person befoie. She firequently called him 
into the parlor, during the confinement of 
her mistress, and treated him with delica- 
cies, which servants do not often taste. — 
John, in the honesty of his heart, thanked 
her a thousand times, and loved her as a 
mother ; without ever suspecting that she 
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had cast upcm him the eyes of affection. 
She had likewise frequentlj taken occa- 
sion to mention him to Dorcasina, praising 
him as'a likely, honest, young man, and 
one that would make '^ a pr<^r good hus- 
band." 

Dorcasina finding that Roderick Ran- 
dom, under the name of John Brown, had 
lived with Narcissa (whom he afterwards 
married) as a servant, was struck with the 
name, and immediately concluded, that his 
namesake, so favourably spoken of by 
Betty, must likewise be a gentleman in 
disguise. ^ 

Filled with this idea, but without com- 
municating it to Betty, she wished much 
for an opportunity of seeing him. Her in- 
vention at length procured her one. Be- 
ing now able to sit up the greatest part of 
the day, *< Betty," said she, one morning 
when she felt better than usual, " I have a 
cusiosity to see your favourite John Brown. 
I saw so little of him before my confine- 
ment that I have almost forgotten his 
looks; after I rise, pray send him up with 
some^wood." Betty, pleased with the idea 
that her .favorite should attract the notice 
of her mistress, gave a ready assent. 

Dorcasina, now about rising, was par- 
ticularly scrupulous (for the first time since 
VOL. 3 !• 
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the death of her father) in regard to her 
dress, and with d ray of pleasure on her 
wo-begone countenance, she called for 
clean linen and a fine cotton robe. Her 
best cap was put in order, and her hair 
which was turned quite white, and grown 
to a considerable l^igth, was, upon this 
occasion, cut short, and parted upon the 
forehead* 

Her dress, being at length adjusted to 
her mind, she fixed herself in her easy 
chair, in a languishing attitude, and sent 
Betty down to desire John to bring up 
some wood. John did as he was desired, 
without testifying either pleasure or curi* 
osity. He passed by the chair, in which 
Dorcasina had, with so much care seated 
herself, cast one glance upon h6r, and lay-> 
ing his load upon the hearth, was proceed- 
ing to put it upon the fite, when Dorcasina, 
in the gentlest manner imaginable, said : 
** you need not put it all on now, John.'' • 
John, who was in the act of stooping to 
take u^ a stick of wood, did not perfectly 
understand her: ^* ma'am?" said he, turn- 
ing round and looking her in the face.-^ 
<^ There is sufficient for the present, I say." 
John put the remainder id the corner, and 
as he turned to go out, Dorcasina purposely 
dro|^>ed her handkerchief. -He stooped 
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and picked it up; '* I thank you, John," 
said she, in the same soft voj^ce, accom- 
panied by a languishing smile. " You are 
quite welcome, ma'am," said John, and 
immediately left the chamber. 

The circumstance of his picking up her 
handkerchief confirmed Dorcasina in the* 
idea that he was a gentleman ; though his 
manners were uncommonly awkward and 
his speech boorish. No sooner was he 
withdrawn than Betty returned ; " well, 
ma'am," said she, " don't you think he is 
a likely yobng man ?'' " You will be sur- 
prised, Betty," said Dorcasina, ''when I 
tell yon my real sentiments of him." — 
" What is it ma'am 1 you didn't see no 
harm in him I hope." '* I saw, Betty, un- 
der the disguise of a servant, the appear- 
ance and manners of a gentleman. That 
he is one I am very confident ; and I would 
give a great deal to know his history, and 
the accidents that have reduced him to his 
present situation." Betty, who neither be- 
lieved nor relished the idea of his being a 
gentleman, was, by this declaration, almost 
put into a passion. '' Why ma'am," said 
she, ** you are .quite out in your reckoning. 
I am sure he has got nothing of the gen- 
tleman about him. He is just like one of 
us ; and, besides, he says his father is a 
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tenant upon a farm in New England ; and 
I wou'dn't give him for forty gentlemen." 
" Ah ! Betty, he has invented that story, 
to conceal his real situation, t no more 
believe his being the son of a tenant in 
New England, than that his real name is 
John Brown." " Goodness ! ma'am, are 
you going to argufy him out of his name 
too?" I want no arguments, Betty, to 
convince me of what I have asserted." 

Betty, having had many proofs that her 
mistress had a spice of obstinacy in her 
disposition, and finding it increased by age 
and infirmities, for the present, gave up the 
contest t, which left her mind in no very 
agreeable situation. She had penetration 
enough to discover that Dorcasina was get^ 
ting again into hes ol9 vagaries ; and she 
feared, now she was uncontrolled, that she 
would commit greater absurdities than 
ever. She hXd, moreover, entertained 
hopes of obtaining Jol^n for a husband for 
herself; and she was not at all pleased 
with the idea of having her mistress, with 
her fortune/ for a rivfel. With these cogi- 
tations she returned to the kitchen, mut- 
tering to herself as she went down stairs, 
<* her leading only one of them there dev- 
ilish books, now, has turned her brain 
quite topsy-turvy." * ^ 
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The next day, Dorcasina dressed ]ier- 
self with the same care she had the daj 
preceding, and directed that John should 
again bring up the wood ; she being no¥^ 
determined to have some conversation with 
him, and find Out if possible his real name 
and character. After the wood was plac- 
ed On the fire; and John had turned to go 
out. ** John," said Dorcasina, " sit down, 
I want to have a little conversation with 
you." This request greatly embarrassed 
John, who, not being accustomed to the 
company- of ladies, stood for a momdnt, 
hesitating and irresolute. At length, how 
ever, he seated himself on the edge of a 
chair. ** Have you always lived in Penn- 
sylvania, John ?" interrogated Dorcasina. 
** No ma'am." " Where did you live be- 
fore you came here?" **In the state of 
Rhode Island, ma'am." '^The state of 
Rhode Island T That is a great way oflT. 
How came you to stroll hither John ?" ** I 
wanted to see the world, ma'am." " You 
do not see much of it in this retired vil- 
lage." " I — I seed a good deal of it in 
my way here, ma'am." "And have you 
no wish to see any more t " I am very 
well contented as I am ma'am." A si- 
lence of some moments ensued ; and 
John's embarrassment^ the effect of his 
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diffidence, fixed Dorcasina in ber first 
opinion.- ** How old are you John?" said 
she. ^'Aboat two and twenty; ma'am.*' 
** Were you ever in love?" At this ques- 
tion John reddened up to the very ears. — 
*• I — ^I don't know as I erer was, ma'am." 
A short silence again ensued, and John, 
tired of his situation, arose to depart. Dor- 
casina, thinking she had said enough for 
the present, and finding that he had no 
inclination to discover iiimself, snflTered 
him to withdraw. 

jBetty, immediately after, entering the 
chamber, ^weli Betty," said she, " it is as 
I imagined ; he is a gentleman in dis- 
guise.'' ^* Did he telj you so himself, 
ma'am ?" asked Betty alarmed. '* Not in 
Bf) many words," said Dorcasina, *'but all 
his actions evinced it. He hesitated, and 
seemed uneasy, as not knowing what to 
say to the questions I put to him, and it 
Was with difficulty I could get even short 
answers from him; plain proofs that he 
did not want me to penetrate too far." — 
** Why, I will lay a wager," said Betty, 
'' that the young man was uneasy because 
he was bashful, and thinks you so much 
above him. Why, with me now, he is as 
free and sociable as any thing, and tells 
me every thing I wants to know about his 
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father and mother, and brothers and sis* 
ters." ** Ah, Batty yoa are deceived. He 
tells you such stories only to amuse you. 
He has, no doubt, some powerful reasons 
for his concealment, which time perhaps 
will unfold ; meanwhile, when he is in the 
house, and I am not in bed, I wish him to 
bring up ail the wood I have occasion 
for.'* 

Betty went away silent and dissatisfied '; 
resolved the first opportunity, to inform 
John of the strange notions Dorcasina en- 
-tertrined of him; and to beg him to unde- 
ceive her, the next time she should enter 
into conversation with him. 

As to i)orca8ina, after being, by the 
death of her father, for months deprived of 
health and happiness, she now again be 
gan to enjoy both. Her increased years, 
instead of destroying her early romantic 
prejudices, only served to strengthen and 
confirm them ; and she arose from her bed 
of sickness with ten tim& moi:e extrava- 
gant ideas than she had ever before enter- 
tained. The reader will recollect that 
John blsshed, when Dorcasina asked him 
if lie had ever been in love. Now John's 
feeBogs being not quite se delicate and re- 
fined as hers, he consequently was not so 
susceptibte oC that tender passion. He 
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)iad, however, entettaioed a sneaking sort 
of kindness for a young woman, in the 
place of his nativity, daughter of one of 
hi9 fathers nearest neighbors ; but he had 
never gone so far as to ask her for her com* 
pany. Dorcasinas question, by recalling 
Doily to his mind* called up those blushes 
in his sunburnt face, which she imputed 
to so different a cause. 

Dorcasina immediately concluded that 
having somewhere seen her accidentally, 
he had fallen deeply in love with her ; bu^ 
that his youth, his modesty, or perhaps his 
situation, had prevented his declaring him- 
self; and that, in order to be near her, 
and to enjoy the pleasure' of her company,, 
he had let himself as a servant to her fa- 
ther. Fired with this idea, she began to 
entertain for him sentiments of a tender 
kind, and at the age of forty eight, to in- 
dulge again in those golden reveries, in 
which she had dreamed' away the best part 
of her life. 

' The evening following, Betty invited 
John into the parlor ; and, afler treating \ 
him with a piece of tart^ and a glass of 
^ine, '' John," said she, *' I am going to 
tell you some privacy;. and you mus'n't, 
for your life, ever speak of it to any living 
soul. Miss Dorcasina is a good soul as 
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ever lived, and I am sure I love her as 4f 
she were my own mother ; but you knows, 
John, every body has their failings; and 
Miss Dorcasina gets strange crotchets into 
her head sometimes. You must know that 
she has took it into her noddle now, that 
you are a gentleman, and have only put on 
the disguise of a servant; for what reason 
she cannot tell ; and all I can say argufies 
nothing to the purpose ; still she will insist 
apon it, and that was what she stopped and 
axed you so many questions for, to-day, to 
see if she cou'dn't find out who you was. 
Now, what I wants of you is, the next time 
she pumps you, to tell her flat and plain, 
that yon are not, nor never was a gentle-, 
man." 

John was so astonished at this speech, 
4hat he could not answer a single word. 
A variety of confused ideas rushing into 
his mind, he sat (regardless of Betty) won- 
dering what Dorcasina could mean, and to 
what her assertions could tend. Betty 
waited some time expecting an answer ; 
but finding him still silent, '* what say yon, 
John?" said she. ''Will you do as I de- 
sire t" <' riUcpnsider of it," said John; 
and abrubtly leaving the room, retired to 
bed to think without interruption upon the 
strange and unexpected intelligence he had 
▼oif III. 3 ~ 
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received* Betty, hurt by ithe sudden mao^ 
ner in which he had leilt her, exclaimed, 
'* I'll warrant now hell stick himself up, 
and think himself a gentleman in earnest. 
I wish I bad'nt been such a fool as to teli 
him of it." 

John, Who though extremely ignorant 
and illiterate, did not want for understand' 
ing^ lay awake alsfiost the whole night pon- 
dering upon the singular opinion of Dor- 
casina concerning him; and wondering 
what sh^ had seen in him to l^ad to i^uch a 
conclusion. He was perplexed with a va- 
riety of doubts, without being in the least 
elated ; for the idea that so great and rich 
a lady, as he thought Dorcasina, and one 
almost ofd enough to be his grandmother, 
could ha\e taken a fancy to him, never once 
entered his head. After more than half 
the night, spent in wild conjectures, and 
groundless surmises, he came to a conclu- 
sion, that, let the issue be what it would, 
there could be no harm in suffering her t6 
remain in her error. 

Next day, when he went up to the cham- 
ber with his woodj Betty was purposely 
present to inform herself whether he com- 
plied with her request. As to John, hon- 
est and well meaning as he was, he could 
not help feeling a little more confidence at 
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the consciousness of being thought' a gen- 
tleman ,* and let no one condemn him; per- 
haps it was hot in human nature to avoid 
it. Dorcasina again requested him to sit 
down, and he now complied without any 
hesitation. '* How long did my father en- 
gage you for, John?" said she. " For no 
stated time, ma'am ; I was to stay as long 
as we could agree." "What wagfes waa 
he to give you ?" " Ten dollars a month, 
ma'am." "And are you willing to con- 
tinue with me 'now he is gone?" ''Yes, 
ma'am, very willing." " I am glad of it ; 
I shall increase your wages to fifteen dol- 
lars." Here the pleasure of being thought 
a gentleman fairly overpowered interest, in 
the bosom of John. "Ten is enough, 
ma'am," said he; "I don't desire any 
more." Dorcasina, delighted with this 
proof of a noble soul, urged the matter no 
farther, fearing it would offend his delica- 
cy ; but she determined that he should do 
no more work, and have as much money 
as he wished for. She then consulted him 
upon the management of her estate, and 
the work that was necessary to be done in 
the spring, which was fast approaching. 
"My dear father," said she, " left a great 
burthen upon my hands, in leaving me so 
large an estate to mariage. I shall have 
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occasion for some person' to assist me in it ; 
and as I think you a very proper one, I 
shall ipake you my overseer. I do not wish 
you to labour another day ; but only to di-» 
rect, and attend to the labourers ; and see 
that the business goes on properly.'' ** I 
thank you, ma'am, and will use my best 
endeavours to serve you." He was then 
dismissed, highly pleased with his promo^ 
tion. 

Betty sat all this time frowning and dis« 
satisfied. She saw her mistress taking 
rapid strides towards making him h^r hus- 
band, whom she had hoped to obtain for her- 
self. Had not this been the case, Betty wasi 
sufficiently concerned for the honor of her 
mistress, to use all her influence in dis* 
suading her from such an act of self deg- 
radation as marrying a person so much be- 
neath her. To have, in addition to this, 
her dearest hopes blasted, to find a rival of 
her affections in her mistress, and to have 
the person, upon whom she had set her 
heart, thus torn from her, was more than 
she had philosophy to endure. " What are 
you about, ma'am ?" said she, as soon' as 
John had withdrawn, '* you will just spoil. 
an honest, industrious feller by setting him 
up so. He'll soon be proud and lazy enough 
Til warrant." ** You are totally mistaken 
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in yoor ideas of him Betty. I only wish to 
restore him to the le?el from which he has, 
perhaps for my sake, detoeoded; and I 
would do it in as gradual and delicate a 
man ner as possible." *' Why, it is enough, 
ma'am, to drive one distracted to hear you 
insist on it so, that he is a gentleman. I 
dont believe you will find a single person 

in L of your opinion." " No matter, 

Betty ; I shall not trouble myself with the 
opinion of people of no penetration. It is 
sufiicient ibr me that I am convinced : and 
I shall pursue what measures I please in re- 
gard to him, without consulting any persob 
whoever." This determined speech, as 
usual fvsilenced Betty, and unable to con* 
tain herself any longer, she went into an 
adjoining chamber, and there gave vent to 
a torrent of tears. 

.While she remained in this situation, 
Jolin happened to pass through the cham* 
ber in the way to his own. *' What is the 
matter, Betty?" said he, *VWhat do you 
cry so -for?" "To see Miss Dorcasina 
make such a fool of herself," sobbed oat 
Betty "Why what has she done?" in- 
quired John. " Why she has taken it into 
her head, not only that you are a gentle- 
man, but tf^at she is in love with you." 
»* Pbo, Betty," said John, " how you talk." 
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<* Well, it's true, and yoa'Il find it so; but 
you need'nt go for to holding up your head 
and valuing yourself upon it. She has 
taken a fancy to others before you, and 
mayhap she'll see somebody she'll like bet- 
ter and change her mind ; and then where 
will all your fine expectations be ? Better 
stick- to your kind, John, and not look so 
high to be disappointed in the end. I 
know of one that loves you as she does her 
eyes, and that would always be constant, 
kind and true." 

At the former part of this intelligence 
John stood astonished, not having before 
had the least suspicion of it. As to the 
latter insinuation, he regarded it so little, 
as not even to take the hint, though it was 
^o broad a one ; and Betty had the morti- 
fication of being left by him in the same 
unfeeling and abrupt manner that she had 
been before. John, having shut himself 
up in his chamber, set himself seriously to 
consider of the information he had receiv* 
ed; and from Dorcasina's late treatment 
of him, he was inclined to believe it true, 
though he hardly dared flatter himself with 
such a piece of good fortune. Dorcasina's 
age was not the least objection ; he thought 
he could like her very well, and live very 
happy with her. The humble Dolly was 
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entirely forgotten; and the astonishment 
his family^ and their neighbours would be 
in, when they should hear of his marriage} 
for some time employed his thoughts : but 
he did not, like many others, determine in 
his prosperity to cast off his poor relations. 
On the contrary, he resolvbd, like Joseph 
of old, to send for his fatheg and fix him 
upon a farm, which he knew Dorcasina. 
possessed about three miles from L- 



CHAPTER IV. 

It was now April ; the trees began to put 
forth their infant buds, the tender grass be* 
gan to spring, and numerous birds were 
heard at early dawn, rejoicing in the reno^ 
vated year. Dorcasina, not insensible to 
the charms of the reason, her health now 
improved by the almighty and irresistible 
power of love, dressed herself with unusual 
carOi intending, with the assistance of John, 
to leave her chamber, and visit the house 
below, a thing she had not done for four 
months before. 

Raving given a description of her per* 
son at the age of twenty, it will not be 
amiss to give a sketch of it| after a lapse of 
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nearly thirty years, and to shew what rav- 
ages time, that mortal enemy of all beauty, 
had made in her appearance. She 'had, in 
her late sickness, been deprived of all the 
flesh her bones were ever clothed with ; 
And her skin was sallow and full of wrin- 
kles. Her front teeth were all gone, and 
her hair was quite white. In short she 
looked older than many women of sixty. 
To iq)pear upon this occasion, young and 
airy, she had dressed herself in a delicate 
muslin robe. Her hair, which she had the 
night before cut short and put in papers, 
and curled^ in imitation of a wig, all over 
her head^, and to conceal its natural white- 
ness, was loaded with powder. 

Afler employing Betty all the morning, 
to set her out in this ridiculous manner, 
John was summoned to attend her. He, 
at first view, was struck with her appear- 
ance, and hardly knew her to \^ the same 
woman ; so unbecoming was her dress, 
and so unsuitable to her age and present 
situation. ** Come John," said she, " Give 
me your arm, to assist me down stairs." 
John, not being accustomed to gallanting 
ladies, and hardly knowing what she meant, 
stood at a good distance and stretched out 
one of his arms full length towards her. 
$' Come nearer,'' said she, and stand by my 
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side." John did as he was commaDded, 
and braced himself up by her side like a 
statute. She then took hold of his arm 
and moved forward to the top of the stairs. 
Having descended a few steps, she unfor- 
tunately turned her ancle, aud falling, drew 
John after her, in such a manner, that this 
pretty couple tumbled together to the bot- 
tom of the stairs. 

At this unfortunate moment, who should 
open the door upon them but Miss Stanly. 
She had the day before returned from Phil- 
adelphia ; and knowing the long confine- 
ment I>orcasina had suflfered, since the 
death of her father, came now to make her 
a friendly visit. What a ridiculous scene 
presented itself to the astonished Harriot ! 
Expecting to find Dorcasina in her cham- 
ber, in a suitable and convenient dress for 
an invalid, what was her amazement to see 
her, at the moment of her entrance^ come 
tumbling down stairs, dressed almost like 
a bride ; and a great lubberly country fel- 
low bouncing down with her. 

The moment afler their fall, presented a 
scene for the pencil of Hogarth. Both 
feeling themselves hurt, and supposing the 
injury greater than it was, they lifted up 
their heads and looked wistfully and wo- 
fully at each other, without speaking a sin- 
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gle word, or making the least attempt to 
rise. Harriot) in the mean time, regarding 
them in silence, apprehension and aston« 
ishment* 

At length, they all three ^ound the use 
of speech together. ' Are you hurt, ma'am V 
said John, getting up and scratching his 
head. '* Oh, dear," said Dorcasina, *' my 
leg is broken.'* '^ How came you to fall V* 
said Harriot. John now, with the assist* 
ance o( Harriot, raised Dorcasina from her 
humble posture. *^When did you get 
home Miss Stanly?" said Dorcasina. ''Your 
unexpected appearance would have quite 
surprised me, if it had not happened at such 
a moment. Dear John, lift me gently ; I 
cannot set my foot to the floor/' 

The whole house was, by this time, 
alarmed, and the servants all collected in 
the entry to learn the cause of the uproar. 
Dorcasina, with the assistance of Miss 
Stanly and John, re-ascended the stairs, 
with much more difficulty than she had de- 
scended them. As soon as she reached 
her chamber, h^r leg, which she supposed 
to be broken, was examined by Harriot and 
Betty, who feund the skin and bones per- 
fectly sound, but fhe ancle considerably 
dwelled, from which they judged it to be 
no more than a sprain. After bathing it. 
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wrapping it in a baize, and placing it upon 
a pillow, her own p«ia being a little reliev* 
edy Dorcasina's concern was directed to 
John. She sent Betty down and snmmon- 
ed him to attend her. As he entered, 
<*Did yon recejiTe n<f injury in the fall, 
John ?'* said she, in a tone of apprehension 
and sympathy. "I fear you did, and I 
shall blame myself for being the cause.'' 
" I hnrt my wrist a little, but nothing to 
speak of," said John. "Oh dearf" said 
Dorcasina, " was erer any thing so unfor- 
tunate?^ Betty warm some more brandy 
quick. Come here John, and let me look 
at your wrist." Discovering it to be swell- 
ed and discoloured, "Oh dear," said she, 
" do you call this a trifle V Then making 
him pull off his coat, and turn up his sleeve, 
she bathed and bound up his wrist, in the 
tenderest manner, with - her own hands, 
weak as she was, and then, with a thous- 
and charges not to use it, she dismissed 
him. 

Dorcasina now turned her attention to 
Miss Stanly; expressed great pleasure at 
seeing her, and inquired about all the news, 
all the fashions, and all the new novels. 
Harriot answered all her questions, and 
satisfied all her curiosity. 

Dorcasina then began to talk upon the 
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subject nearest her heart, which was John. 
She praised his lidelitj^ and attention ; and 
said she thought herself extremely fortun- 
ate in having engaged a young man so ca- 
pable of assisting her, in the management 
of her business. '* And do not you think, 
Harriot/' said she, ** that he has very much 
the air and manners of a gentleman V* "I 
did not particularly observe him/* replied 
Harriot ; **' but I do not recollect any thing 
very striking in his appearance." <' That's 
just wha^ Tve always said, interrupted Bet- 
ty ; *' I told Miss Dorcasina that she 
would'nt find a single person to join her, 
a&i I hope Miss Harriot that you will ar- 
gufy her out of it" '* Why Betty," said 
Dorcasina, you are strangely altered. Be- 
fore I discovered the merits of John, you 
spoke frequently of him, in the highest 
terms: but now you cannot bear to hear 
me say a word in his favour." *\I thinks 
just the same of him, 'ma*am as I always 
did ; he is a civil, honest young man ; but 
not half so much of a gentleman as Scipio." 
By all she heard and observed, Harriot 
plainly discovered that Dorcasina was still 
the same ridiculous woman, and that her 
affections were now placed upon a servant. 
This discovery gave her great uneasiness, 
for she felt for her a real friendship, and 
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had hoped that the severe stroke of her fa- 
ther's death had cured her of ali her follies. 
She* however, passed the whole day with 
Miss Sheldon, and when she returned home 
at night and was interrogated by her moth- 
er upon the state of Dorcasina*s health, she 
related in a lively and humorous^manner, 
the scene she had witnessed at her first ar- 
rival, the conversation which had passed 
respecting John, and her apprehensions of 
Dorcasina's inclinations towards him. At 
this recital Mrs. Stanly was both diverted 
and astonished; and said that she hoped 
Harriot was out in her conjectures ; though 
she confessed that the indications pf a pas- 
sion for the fellow were rather too obvious: 
*'We must npt suffer this match to take 
];rface, maiha," said Harriot '' We are all 
the friends she has who are capable of ad- 
vising her. Let us consult papa, and try 
if we cannot hit upon some method to ar- 
rest the business in its present stage." *' It 
is possible, my dear that you may be mis- 
taken. Let us wait till our suspicions are 
fully confirmed, and not represent her as 
guilty of such a weakness before we are 
well ajBsured of. the fact. It will give yopr 
papa great uneasiness. Mr. Sheldon, on 
his death-bed, begged him to watch over 
and be a friend to his daughter. We will 
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therefore not trouble him 'unnecessarily." 
Harriot readily assented to the jostness of 
her mama's ideas, and they agreed td wait 
,for further proof of her insanity, before they 
should mention to him their suspicions. 
Mrs. Stanly, about this time caught a 
« violent oold, which, confining her to her 
chamber,' prevented Harriot for some time 
from making further observations upon the 
love afiair of Dorcasina. The latter lady 
was likewise confined by the sprain in her 
ankle, it being nearly a fortnight before she 
was able to put her foot to the floor. Dur- 
ing all this time John was constantly in her 
chamber two or three hours every day, 
where Dorcasina gave him all the encour- 
agement a man could wish for, jto declare 
himself her lover. But John, thinking the 
matter went on very well, and judging that 
the declaration ought to come from her, as 
being in every respect so much his superi- 
or, did not make her any formal avowal of 
his passion This, in her conversation with 
Betty, she constantly imputed to his great 
modesty, as she had before done the back- 
wardness of captain Barry. Tired at length 
of waiting for an explanation, she deter- 
mined to begin upon the subject herself. 
For this purpose she one evening desired 
his company in her chamber, and ordered 
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Betty to prevent any interruption. John 
having seated himself at his usual respect-* 
ful distance, "^ John,'* said Dorcasina, ''you 
must, before this, have perceived by my 
conduct, that I am far from being insensi- 
ble of your merit." «* Yes ma'am,'' said 
John. Dorcasina« a little confused, was 
for a few moments silent At length she 
proceeded, *' neither am X so blind as not 
to have discovered that the character of a 
servant does not belong to you ; but that 
you have assumed it for particular reasons^ 
with which I hope in time to be made ac- 
quainted." She was now again silent; and 
John, unwilling either to confess the truth 
or be guilty of a falsehood, made no reply^ 
but appeared much confused. This em- 
barrassment would have been a full con- 
firmation in Dorcasina's mind (if coofirma* 
tion she had needed) of the truth of her 
conjectures. She therefore went on ; ** I 
likewise very plainly perceive the passion 
with which I have inspired you, and which 
your modesty prevents you from declaring.'/ 
Here she stopped again and waited an an- 
swer. John, observing that she had done 
speaking, and thinking that it was now 
time for him to say something, mustered up 
ail his resolution and replied, ''Yes ma^am^ 
you are right, t do indeed feel a great re- 
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gard for you/* " Regard ! John/' return- 
ed Dorcasina, looking languishingly upon 
him ; ^* that h a cold expression, compared 
with the passion with which you have in- 
spired me for you." John really wished to 
express himself so as to please her ; but he 
was too ignorant of polite language, and 
especially of that of novels, to d6 it readi- 
ly to h^ satisfaction. He therefore en- 
deavoured to recollect some of the terms 
made use of by his old acquaintance in 
Rhode Island, and at length hit upon one 
which he thought would exactly.fiuit. *' I 
have a great kindness for you, ma'am," 
said he. **Ah! John," said Dorcasina, 
bursting into tears, I fear I have been de- 
ceived, and that y6u do not love me." 
John, grisatly concerhed at her tears, add 
.wishing sincerely to relieve her from her 
distress, caught eagerly at her last expres- 
sion, and therefore went to her, and taking 
her by the hand, said, with real concern in 
his countenance, " don't take on so, ma'am, 
pray don't. I do love you dearly. I loves 
you better than I do any body in the world." 
Dorcasina, comforted by these words, made 
a motion for him to sit down by her side, 
which he complied with^ without letting go 
her hand. To convince her of his affec- 
tion, he even ventured to salute her. 
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Matters being thas settled to their mu- 
tual satisfaction, they very sociably passed 
together the remainder of the evening. 

After John had retired, Dorcasina rung 
up her faithful confident. "Ah Betty," 
said she, as soon as she entered, '* I am now 
superlatively happy. John — Mr. Brown I 
mean, has at length declared his passion 
for me; and, in^uch a modest, engaging 
manner, as could not have failed of win- 
ning my heart, even if he had made no 
strong nnpression on it before^" Thus 
much, in the joy of her heart, she commu- 
nicated to Betty; but concealed from her 
the circumstance that she herself had made 
the first advnacei», and fairly drawn out of 
him, the fevv sentences he had uttered. 
She moreover acquainted her that as he 
was the supreme lord of her affections, and 
would shortly possess both hex person and 
estate^, it was her desire that all the family 
should call him Mr. Brown, and treat him 
.with all the respect due to a person who* 
would shortly become their master. 

This intelligence, though long expeeted, 
was too much for poor Betty. She an- 
swered not a word ; and after seeing Dor- 
casinain bed, and performing all the little 
offices reqilired, she withdrew to her own 
chamber, and there gave free vent to her 
VOL. lit. 4 
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tears* Having thus, in some measure, fe<* 
lieved herself, she dried her eyes and went 
below to communicate to the servants the 
orders she had received. 

The first person she encountered was 
, Scipio, whom she drew aside, and inform-^ 
ed of the determination of their mistress. 
The servant^ had long^ noticed with won-> 
der and envy, the peculiar favour shown 
by Dorcasina to John ; but Scipio alone 
had any suspicions ^of her real motive, and 
these he hardly dare entertain, bensause he 
could not realize that his mistress would 
bestow herself thus unworthily. This ne- 
gro was purchased by Mr. Sheldon when 
Tery young, and had lived in the family full 
fifty years ; had grown grey in its service, 
and was, like Betty, strongly attached to 
Dorcasina. These two alone remained of 
the original 4omestic9 of the family ; all 
the rest had been changed. Scipio, be- 
sides ah acute penetration, possessed a great 
share of that pride so frequently found in 
persons of his complexion. He now felt 
for tRe honor of the family, and could not 
bear the idea of Dorcasina's degradation. 
«*Debil !" said he, *'what you tell me Bet* 
ty ? Missy lub John t John go marry 
missy ? - Den he be massa, pose. No 
Betty, dis ynuss not be ; dis sail not be. 
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Massa Brown, ha ! No, no Betty. John 
Brown no be inassa^ here, I send him to 
debil fuss. Massa Brown, ha ! '' 

This resentment of Scipio's greatly com- 
forted Betty ;' for, having a high opinion of 
£is understanding and spirit, she ^flattered- 
herself that he would conlrive some means 
to break the match. They now proceeded 
together to the kitchen, Scipio requesting 
her to let him communicate Dorcasina^s 
commands to their fellow servants. 

John having gone to bed, the other do- 
mestics were in the kitchen. ^'So," said 
Scipio, addressing them, *' John muss be 
call John no longer ; noting but massa 
Brown, besure ; but he sal! have enough 
of massa Brown to make he sick. You 
all, Mary, Susan, David, morrow morning, 
say, good morning massa Brown ! How 
do you do, massa Brown ? and call him 
massa Brown at ebery other word." They 
all relished highly the joke, and promised 
to do as Scipio desired. 

Next morning, as soon as John made his 
appearance, he had such a torrent of '' Mr. 
Browns" let loose upon him that it quite 
overpowered him ; and he could not hold 
up his head or say a single word all break- 
fast time ; and he was glad to take refuge 
from their persecutions in Dorcasina's 
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chamber, where he was soon after sum- 
moned to attend her. She now told him 
it was not proper that he should any longer 
associate with the servants ; and that she 
should give orders for him to eat in future, 
with her. She then^ gave him the key of 
her father's chamher, Which she said should 
thenceforth be his, together with all the 
wearing apparel, which he would find in 
that apartment, adding, *' as you. are very 
near my father's stature, the clothes, I per- 
sume, will suit you tolerably well. You 
will therefore do me a singular pleasure to 
dress yourself in a handsome suit, and come 
and drink tea^and pass the evening with 
me." 

John took the key, and afler thanking 
her a dozen times, and making as many ' 
awkward bows, went away, blessing his 
stars for his good fortune, and immediate* 
ly entered the chamber to contemplate his 
newly acquired treasure. Having locked 
himself in, he passed the whole forenoon in ' 
overhauling his wardrobe. On examining 
and counting the superfine coats, the hand- 
some under-ciothes, the silk stockings, the 
boll and shirts, and other smaller articles of 
dress, his joy was boundless. Spreading 
them upon the bed and viewing them sep- 
arately and collectively, •* and all th6se,'* 
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he exclaimed, *' are mine.*' He then, in 
his prosperity, not forgetting bis humble 
relations, chose some a little out of fashion, 
and laid them by for his father ; others that 
were partly worn he destined for the use of 
bis brotheis ; thus passing the whole room- 
ing in greater happiness than ever a mon- 
arch experienced at ascending a throne. 

As Dorcasina had invited him particu^ 
larly to tea, and had mentioned nothing of 
his dining with her, on that day,' he thought 
best not to appear before her until the ap- 
pointed hour. At dinner time, therefore, 
he ventured again into the kitchen, where, 
as soon as he. appeared, " Mr. Brown" was 
again ^ vociferated by every tongue. He 
bore their jokes with patience, and dined 
in silence ; comforting himself that it would 
be tl^ last time he should eat in their com- 
pany. 

After swallowing a hasty dinner, he again 
retired t6 his chamber, whcire he amused 
himself with trying on some of the clothes. 
Finding, as Dorcasina had imagined, that 
they fitted him very well, he chose a suit, 
which Mr. Sheldon had .procured but a 
short time before his death ; and by the 
middle of the afternoon was completely 
equipped. He passed the remaitider of it 
in walking the chamber, in admiring him- 
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s^lf in the glass, and in wishing for the 
hour at which he was to present himself 
before bis mistress. 

It was now after sunset, and he had open- 
ed the door to go to Dorcasina's chamber, 
but stepped back to take one more look in 
the glass. Betty, who knew nothing of his 
being there, unfortunately at that moment 
passed the door, in h^r way down stairs. 
His back being towards her, she saw only 
the stature and the clothes. Such an ap- 
parition, in such a place, and at such an 
hour, was too much for poor Betty. She 
darted like lightning down stairs, rushed 
into the kitchen, where there happened at 
that time to be no person but Scipio, with 
' her hair standing an end, and her face pale 
as ashes. She could only exclaim, ** Oh 
Scipio I I have seen hiii^, I have seen him !" 
" Seen who 1 what you mean ? what ail 
you ?" interrogated Scipio! " Mr. Shel- 
dob ; I have seen his apparition.^' ** Pho ! 
what nonsense ! where you see im ?*' " In 
his chamber ; mercy on ime, in his cham- 
ber ; in the self-same clothes he had made 
not two months before he died.'' Some of 
the other servants now coming in, "holl 
you tongue, Betty," said he, ** don't be 
fool ; I go see what foolish ting scare you 
now." So salying he went directly up to 
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the chamber of his lafe master, which Mr. 
B^own had not yet quitted ; for on stepping 
back to examine himself in the glass, he 
had found something amiss in his dress, 
which he was still engaged in rectifying. 

Having adjusted his dress to his satisfac- 
tion, he was again approaching the door to 
issue forth y when Scipio, darting a lodk of 
indignation upon him, threw it hastily to, 
locked him in, put the key in his pocket, 
and walked deliberately down stairs. 

Betty hearing him approach, ran hastily 
to meet him, to inquire whether he had not 
seen tt\e ghost. " Yes, Betty," replied he, 
** I see same apparision you seft, dress sure 
enough in massa best croase ; and I lock 
him in He chamber, dat he need not come^ 
s^are us." " Mercy on me,'' cried Betty, 
** how had you the courage to go so near ? 
And besides, do you think you can keep in 
a spirit, by locking the doort why, it can 
come under the door, or through the key- 
hole, in the t^winkling of all eye. Oh ! 
dear, I shall be afraid to move about the 
house, and expect to see it behind roe at 
every step.'' «*Pho, Betty, don't be fool, 
and mine what I say; pend upon it chos 
can't come out. Herede key; while I 
keep um, you see no ghos. Now mine, 
Betty ; don't go for trouble Miss Dorcastna 
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about ghos, but holl your tongue." Betty, 
perfectly satisfied with the truth of whjit 
Scipio had asserted, felt her terrors somie- 
what abated, and promising not to mention 
the affair to Dorcasina, they parted. 

We will now return to John, who was 
astonished to find himself treated so cava- 
lierly by Scipio. He first attempted to open 
the door; then called, knocked and stamp- 
ed, but all to no purpose ; and was finally 
compelled to sit <]own contented, and re- 
main a prisoner. 

Dorcasina meantime, sat wondering why 
neither John- nor Betty made their appear*- 
ance. After waiting a considerable time, 
she rang for the latter. Betty hearing the 
bell, and knowing sbe must attend, began 
to tremble from head to foot, and in a whis- 
per begged Scipio; to accompany her up 
stairs. . To this he assented, and by the 
way charged h^r anew not to mention to 
Dorcasina the apparition they had seen. 

As she entered the chamber, ** B^tty," 
said Dorcasina, ** where is Mr. Brown?" 
" I don^t know ma'am." '* Is not he be- 
low ?" *' No ma'am, they say he has'ht 
been there since dinner." " He must then 
be in his chamber ; go to the chamber that 
was my father's, and tell him that tea is 
waiting, and that I am impatient for the 
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pleasure of his company." Betty, at this 
command, began to tremBle anew. '* It 
isn't likely he's there ma'am; fhe door 
was open- and I looked into the chamber, 
and Scipio has been op since, and locked 
the door, and he wasn't there." " This is 
astonishing," said Dorcasina, '* where can 
he be ?" *• I can't tell ma'am." 

Dorcasina waited above an hour, with 
the greatest impatience, totally unable to 
account ^r John's non-appearance. At 
length said she, '' I will seek some inte(> 
Hgence of him, by inquiring of the other 
servants." Luckily for Betty, instead of 
sending her down, she rang up another of 
the maids. '* Do you know any thing of 
Mr. .Brown, Susan?" "No ma'am." 
*« When did you see him last ?" *' At din- 
ner." ''Which way did he got" "I 
can't tell ma'am." Susan was then de- 
sired to send up the other servants, and 
they all but Scipio attended the summons. 
He lyid purposely taken himself out of the~ 
way for the evening, to avoid answering 
any queries that might be made respecting 
John. Dorcasina put the same questions 
to each of them, that she had done to Su- 
san, and received the same answers. She 
then inquired for Scipio, and being in- 
formed that he was. not at home, she din^ 
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missed them. She row began to be seri- 
ously uneasy, lest her beloved had met 
with some misfortune. She walked ,the 
chamber; the clock struck ten, and her 
uneasiness was changed almost to agony. 

John mean time, finding he was not 
likely to be liberated,^ about nine o'clock 
very peaceably undressed himself and 
went to bed; and while his mistress was 

. half distracted between doubt, fear, appre- 
hension, and love,, he was sleeping as 
soundly as if nothing had happened. 

Dorcasina's terrors continuing to in- 
crease, she would not suffer Betty to leave 
her. This for the latter,, was a fortunate 
circumstance ; for the appearance of the 
ghost so ran in her bead, that she had not 
the least inclination to quit the chamber 
of her mistress. At length, about twelve, 
unable longer to endure this state of sus- 
pense, she was determined to go and ex- 
amine the chamber she had assigned to 
John, to see whether he had changed his 
clothes, and endeavor by that ipeans, to 

, gain some insight into his mysterious ab- 
sence* She communicated her design to 
Betty and desired her to accompany her. 
This greatly alarmed her ; but she hoped 
to dissuade her mistress from it, by in- 
fwming her that Scipio had the key. 



FBBCALE QUIXOTISM. 51 

" Then," saidDorcasina, " you must go lo 
his chamber, and get it, for I am deter* 
mined to visit the apartment, and satisfy 
myself." Betty's terror now returned 
with increased violence. ''Oh! dear, 
ma'am," said she, "' I would not go to 
Scipio's chamber alone, at this time of 
night, for all the world." ** Don't be such 
a simpleton, Betty ; but go and. do what I 
require!" ** You must excuse me, ma'am," 
said Betty ; '' I sartainly can't go ; I shall 
sartainly think I see your father at every 
step." *'I find, Betty, you will never be 
cured of your foolish fears," said Dorcasi- 
na; and taking up the candle, ''follow 
me,'' said she, " see if you are afraid to go 
now." Scipio slept in an upper chamber, 
and Betty followed in an agony of fear. 
When they had got about half way up 
stairs, her terrors overcame every other 
consideration ; and making a full stop, "I 
beseech of you, ma'am," said she, " not to 
go to your father's chamber; I see his 
spirit there to*night as plain as I see you ; 
and Scipio seed it too and locked it in." 
" Pho!" said Dorcasina, " what ridiculous 
nonsense !" Thus saying she proceeded 
on to the chamber door, and insisted on 
Betty's going in and getting the key, while 
she waited without. Tho noise they made 



52 FEMALE qvjxonsm, 

awaked Scipio ; who, hearing their Foices, 
expected a stornivwaa coming. *' Scipio/' 
said Belty, "are you awake ?'\ ** Yes," 
returned he in a grum voice; *'what 
plague you want dis time night?" ''I 
want the key of Mr. Sheldon's chamber. 
Miss Dorcasina will go there to look for 
John, though I told her that you and I 
had both seen a spirit there." " She bet- 
ter not go," said Scipio, raising his voice, 
for Dorcasina to hear, '* she be frighted, I 
neber see such sight before." " Scipio," 
said Dorcasina, " you did not use to be so 
childish, send me the key, and do pQt 
trouble yourself about me." '* I no truss 
you dare lone, ma'am ; if you go I go too. 
Get out Betty, and leave candle for me 
see dress me." 

Betty, overjoyed that they were to be 
accompanied by Scipio, very readily 
obeyed his orders; while Dorcasina, in 
spite of her uneasiness, was out of all pa- 
tience at their folly. Scipio was a long 
time in dressing himself, that he might 
consider how he should act in the present 
emergency. He at. length made his ap- 
pearance, and again endeavored to dis- 
suade Dorcasina from visiting the cham- 
ber, but in vain ; she commanded him to 
follow her. The three being arrived at 
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the door of the fatal chamher, ** if you will 
go in ma'am," said Scapio, " let roe make 
noise fuss, for fright away ghos." So say- 
ing, he set up a yell, which could only be 
exceeded by the war-hoop of the Indians. 
Betty^ screamed, and Dorcasina herself 
was startled. Every person in the house 
was awaked and alarmed ; each thought 
the house was beset by thieves and mur- 
derers; the maids sprung from their beds, 
and run for protection to the chambers of 
the men. 

As for the person about whom all this 
bustle was made, being waked out of a 
sound sleep by the tremendous yelling, 
and the screams which immediately suc- 
ceeded; at his chamber door, he w&s, upon 
this occasion, though not naturally timid, 
greatly terrified. The roof of the kitchen, 
which was of one story, was directly under 
one of the windows of his chamber. Up- 
on the first alarm, therefore, without con- 
sideration or hesitation, he sprung out of 
bed, drew a blanket aAer him, in which 
he hastily wrapped himself; then opening 
the window, he leaped out upon this roof, 
from which, by means of a ladder, he 
reached the ground in safety. ^ 

The noise he made, in thus quitting the 
chamber, being distinctly heard by Dor- 
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casina and her attendants, fietty again 
screamed, the ghost! the ghost! and her 
strength failing her, through excessive 
terror, she dropped almost senseless, upon 
the floor, and in her fall extinguished 
their light. They were now in utter dark- 
ness, Dorcasina's grief and anger both lost 
in amazement ; Betty upon the floor half 
dead with apprehension ; and Scipio grin- 
ning and rejoicing in the success of his 
plan, 'i'liey remained for some moments 
in silence ^nd suspense, but soon heard a 
noise approaching from another quarter. 
The two men servants, in an upper cham- 
ber, having their suspicions of murder and 
robbers confirmed by Betty's second out- 
cry, whose voice they recognized, they 
determined to go to her assistance, and 
sell their lives) if necessary, as dear as 
possible. One of them, being armed with 
a large jack knife he had in his pocket, 
and the other with a cane which happened 
to be in the chamber, they sallied forth, 
followed by the maids, who were afraid to 
stay behind. « Directing their steps to the 
chamber from which the noise proceeded, 
they had reached the d,oor, when they 
were heard by those within. Scipio read- 
ily comprehending )yho they were, was not 
in the least daunted ; but Dorcasina, being, 
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as was before observed, lost in amazement, 
now began, for the first time, to fe^ some 
apprehensions. • Thinking the house was 
haunted, in good earnest, she moved up 
close to Scipio, and stood profoundly 
silent. The door now opened, and the 
men listened for some further noise to di- 
rect them ; but finding all still, " we are 
mistaken," said David ; there is nobody 
here ; let us go to the chamber of Miss 
Dorcasina." Dorcasina knowing his voice 
was relieved from her fears, and readily 
comprehended what had brought them 
hither. " David,*' said she, ** you need not 
be alarmed ; I am safe ; but go down and 
get a candle immediately, that we may see 
whether Betty be dead or alive. 

Betty who had lain all this time almost 
senseless,' now revived, and said she was 
not quite dead, but was almost. David, 
having gropecf his way down into the 
kitchen, soon returned with a light, and 
discovered the two. groups, who were mu- 
tually astonished at each other. At one 
extremity of the chamber, which was large, 
stood Dorcasina and Scipio, one at the 
head and the other at the feet of Betty ; 
at the other the two maids wrapped in 
blankets, holding fast by Robert, who him- 
self was but half dressed. They stood for 
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some moment^ gsizing at each other in 
fiilence. Scipio could haidly contain him- 
self; and Dorcasina could scarcely refrain 
from laughter, at seeing the whole family 
thus strangely collected. Recollecting; 
however, that John, her dear John, alone 
was missing, a sigh succeeded the smile 
on her countenance, and she thus dis- 
missed them. ** You may all retire again 
to bed; the alarm which called you up 
was a false ollie ; it was only one of Betty's 
foolish frights. Come Betty, I have in- 
dulged you long enough in your folly ; rise 
and follow me. And you, Scipio, come 
likewise to my chamber ; I want to have 
some conversation with you.'' 

Scipio did as he was commanded, and 
followed his mistres^ in no small uneasi- 
ness, lest he should be forced to acknow- 
ledge the trick he had playe4 John, and 
thereby incur her displeasure. 

'* Scipio,*' said Dorcasina, as sooi^ as 
she was seated, *Uell me seriously what' 
ga.we rise to the ridiculous idea of your 
having seen my father's spirit." This was 
a home question; and Scipio, who wished 
to avoid tellin£[ his mistress downright 
falsehoods, would have been embarrassed 
for an answer, had not Betty^ who firmly ' 
believed she had see^i a spirit, now put in 
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her oar. *' I^a, ma'am/' said she, ''I seed 
it first, a little after sunset, as I was going 
down to bring up the tea urn. The cham- 
ber door was open and I seed your father 
as plain as I see you this minute., His 
back was towards me, and he had on the 
very coat he had made ' a little before his 
death. . I run down and told Scipio^ and 
he went up and seed it too, and locked the 
door that it need not get out" 

The truth now for the first time flashed 
upon Dorcasina's mind. '' What have you 
done, Scipio f said she, '* it was Mr. 
Brown whom you saw,, and Mr. Brown 
that you locked in. . How could you be so 
deceived t" "Why, how could I tink, 
ma'am, it wa^ John in massa chamber, 
and in massa crose ?" Dorcasina was not 
without some suspicion that Scipio's ig- 
norance was all dnected, knowing him to 
have an understanding superior to super- 
stition; but she was so. overjoyed at finding 
out the mystery,, and at having reason to 
think that her beloved John was safe, that 
she let it pass merely as a piece of wag- 
gery. "Here, take the key again," said 
she, "and go in softly; if he is asleep, 
though that is not probable after the mon- 
strous noise you made at his door, you 
need not awake him. €ro quickly, and 
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come and inform me whether he is there/' 
Scipio, taking the candle, went to the 
chamber; where he found not Mr. Brown, 
but his (jlothes, as well as, those of Mr. 
Sheldon, in which he had been dressed, 
lying about the floor, ^nd the bed in disor- 
der. He found aJso a window open, 
which lefl him at no loss to conjecture 
which way the aifrighted John had escaped, 
delighted with the success of his plots, he 
pulled down the window, gathered up the 
clothes that were scattered about and put 
them out of sight into a closet ; then hast- 
ily beat up and smoothed the bed, that it 
might not be discovered that any person 
had occupied it. Having thus put the 
chamber in tolerable order, he returned to 
that of his mistress. " I hope ma'm," said 
he, as soon as he entered, ** you now be 
convince it was no John we see. I hunt 
lebery corner, under bed, in de croset, and 
no John dare." " Good heavens ! Scipio, 
what do you tell me? You plunge me 
again ihto despair. I will go myself, as I . 
first intended, arid see if I can discover ' 
nothing that will serve for a clue to clear , 
up this strange mystery." 

Thus saying, she glided quickly to the 
chamber in question ; she throws her eyes ^ 
around ; she calls upon John, her beloved 
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John; but no answer is returned; all is 
still and silent as the chambers of death. 
She returned to her own, lost in perplexity 
and despair. '^ What could that noise 
mejan, Scipio/' said she, :* that we heard 
at the chamber door ? " ** What, sure 
nuff Misse," said Scipio, pretending to 
look amazed. ''Good heavens!" cried 
Dorcasina, *' I shall go distracted. Some 
dreadful accident must have happened to 
my dear Mr. Brown ! I shall not go to 
bed this night, but you may go Scipio; 
and pray, as soon as ever it is light, get up 
and muster David and Robert, and make 
inquiries all over the village, and if possi- 
ble, bring me some tidings of him." 
Scipio, thinking himself very fortunate to 
come oiT so, retired to bed; while Dor* 
casina passed the remainder of the' night 
in the greatest distress imaginable. 

It is now time to see what became of 
poor John, afler his descent from the 
chamber window. 

The nearest dwelling to Air. Sheldon's^ 
house was the miserable hut of a poor la-, 
borer, with whom John had contracted a 
considerable intimacy. Thither, upon this 
terrible occasion, he took his way. Hav- 
ing reached the door almost breathless 
with terror and running, and to his great 
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joy finding it unfastened, he entered with- 
out ceremony. The man being waked by 
his entratice started on end, and asked 
who was there. " It is I, John Brown," . 
said John, ''Our doors are all fastened, 
and I wish you to lend me a rug, and let 
me lay down on your floor." The man 
supposing, that having upon some occasion 
stayed out too late, he h$id g6t fastened 
out, readily granted his request, and told 
him he would find one on a chest at the 
head of the bed. John, rolling himself in 
the rug, couched down by the fire, anS 
endeavored to get to sleep ; but the unac- ^' 
countable noise he had heard so ran in his 
head, that it was a long time before he 
was sufficiently composed. At length, 
however, he fell asleep ; bilt waked again 
with the first dawn of morning. 

He now began to consider, and be 
ashamed of his situation. Ah hour or two 
of sound sleep had chased from his im- 
agination all those frighifiil ideas with 
which it had the preceding night been 
filled. But how could he return home in 
his present plight, or how appear before 
Dorcasina after his cowardly flight, were 
considerations which gave him great un* 
easiness. A sudden thought entered his 
head. He raised himself up, and observ- 



PBMAIC QUIXOTISM. 61 

ing that the man and his wife were still 
buried in a profound sleep, he softly 
opened the door, and quitted the house 
without distuibing them. His intention 
was to mount the ladder, and enter his 
chamber by the same window through 
which he had escaped from it; praying 
ardently that none of the family might be 
stirring, and if he should chance to meet 
any person on the way, that he might be 
taken for an Indian, some of whom, now 
and then, passed through the village. With, 
this view he wrapped himself, head and 
all, in his blanket, and began to retrace 
his steps to the mansion of Dorcasina, with 
almost as much speed as he had quitted it. 
Scipio, mean time, punctual to the com- 
mands of his mistress, atid expecting to 
find John skulking in some of the out- 
houses, had raised his fellow servants, and 
examined every place in which he thought 
there was a probability of finding him. 
Having failed of success here, they next 
set out for the very cottage in which John 
had taken shelter. They had proceeded 
about half way, when on turning a short 
corner they unexpectedly met him. John 
endeavored to pass them undiscovered ; but 
Scipio's eagte eyes instantly recognized 
him, and running up and taking him by 
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the hand, '' Ha, John !'^ said he, *' you 
here ? grad to see you gin. We been look 
ebery where, and no fine you. Run, Rob- 
but, and tell Missey we found him; she 
be very grad.'' Robert did as he wad de* 
sired, while poor John, almost sinking' 

with shame, wished them all to the d h 

With Scipio, especially, he was quite out- 
rageous, for having, by locking him in, 
been the cause of all his mortification: 
but he did not think this a proper time to 
show his resentment. He walked on, 
therefore, sullen and slow, without deign- 
ing to answer one of their interrogatories. 
Robert, mean time, had communicated 
the joyful tidings to Dorcasina. *^ Is he 
indeed found ?" exclaimed she. " Where, 
where is he, Robert ? Conduct me to him 
that I may once more behold him in safe- 
ty.^' ''Coming along the road, ma'am; 
he will be here direcdy." Dorcasina, re- 
vivified by this intelligence, flew down 
stairs (Betty following close behind) and 
opening the dooc to be ready to receive 
him, what a. dismal spectacle presented it- 
self to her view ! Her beloved John, 
wrapped in a blanket, like an Indian Sa- 
chem, without shoes or stockings, ap- 
proached her ** with solemn steps and 
slow," while Scipio and David marched 
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on ea<^h side, with as much solemnity as 
if they were attending a funeral. ** John, 
ray dear John," exclaimed Dorcasina, 
reaching out her hand as soon as she saw 
him, " how |>appy ain I to see you again. 
But where have you been, and how came 
'you in this situation?" John, vexed, in- 
dignant and mortified, without lifting his 
eyes from the ground, made her the fol- 
lowing reply. " Ax me no questions, and 
I'M tell you no lies. I've got home again 
with a whole skin ; let that suffice ; let no- 
body trouble themselves to inquire. any 
further, if they do they will only lose their 
labor." 

To all present, except Scipio, these cir- 
cumstances relatjrig to John were very 
mysteriodis ; and he, judging that his mor- 
tification, for this time, had been sufficient, 
was resolved not to expose him. Dorcasi- 
na, pitying his situation, and making al- 
lowance for his ill humor,' only desired 
him to go to his chamber, and dress him- 
se\^ and then come and breakfast with 
her. Although John was very indifferent 
about the honor of breaking his fast with 
Dorcasina, he was ready enough to ex- 
change his present dress for one more con- 
venient, ffe,^ therefore, soon equipped 
himself in the suit in which he had been. 
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dressed the night before. His vanityi 
however, had been so severely hainbled 
that he didrnot feel quite so much exulta- 
tion as he had done the evening preced- 
ing ; and it was with the deepest humilia- 
tion that he presented himself before htis 
mistress. But she appeared so happy at 
beholding him again, and seeing him 
dressed in so handsome a manner; and 
Jieir reception of him was so endearing and 
affectionate, that he was soon inspired' 
with a little confidence. Dorcasina, ob- 
serving after breakfast that he had recov- 
ered his usual temper, again expressed a 
wish to know what had befallen him. '' 1 
hoped, after what I said at the door," said 
he, '' that you wouldn't trouble yourself no 
more about it. I can't tell you, and so 
pray, ma'am, don't never ask me again." 
Dorcasina finding how grating thji subject 
was to him, though she burned with curi- 
osity to know the particulars^ thought best 
to desist ; and in order to amuse him, and 
make him forget his own mortifications, 
she related every particular of what had 
hastened during the night to herself. 

During this recital he was silent; nor, 
at thp conclusion of it, did he make a sin- 
gle comment, or express the least degree of 
wonder ; as he thought he knew how it all 
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had happened, and from whom had pro- 
ceeded those sounds which had caused him 
so much alarm* He was in fact convinced 
that Scipio was at the bottom of the whole 
business; and felt equally mortified and 
indignant at having been made the object 
of his impertinent hiimor. He could not, 
however, complain of hitn to Dorcasina, 
without acquainting her with the whole 
scene ; and to do this he at present felt no 
disposition < He, therefore, determined to 
conceal his resentment till he should be- 
come the master of Scipio, and then he 
resolved to take his full revenge. 



CHAPTER V. 

Betty, seeing how matters were going 
on between Dorcasina and John, and that 
he was more caressed than ever^ was quite 
in despair that Scipio was not likely, with 
all his stratagems, to prevent this connec- 
tion, a Connection so degrading to her 
mistress, and so painful to herself; and 
was resolved to make one effort more to 
bi:eak it off. With this view, a few even- 
ings afler the night, on which the events 
related in the preceding chapter had hap- 
TOL. in. 6 
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pened, without communicating her inten- 
tion to any one, not even to Scipio, she 
directed her steps to the house of Mr. 
Stanley. On inquiring for Mrs. Stanley, 
she was informed that she was in the par 
lor, with no other company than Miss 
Harriot. She presented herself before 
, them, they received her with kindness, 
and after many inquiries about the health 
of Miss Dorcasina, whom neither of them 
had seen since the day after Harriot's re* 
turn from Philadelphia, on account of Mrs. 
Stanly's indisposition, Betty informed them 
that she had come to entreat their advice 
and assistance. She then opened before 
them her whole budget of trouble. She 
told them that Miss Dorcasina had taken 
John for a gentleman ; that she had fallen 
in love with him; that he slept in her 
father's chamber^ and dressed in his 
clothes ; that Miss^ Dorcasina called him 
Mr. Brown, and made all the servants call 
him so ; that he eat, and passed most of 
his time with her ; and finally, that she was 
resolved very soon to marry him. 

Mrs. Stanly and her daughter were 
grieved, but not greatly surprised at this 
intelligence, as it was what they had some 
reason, from Harriot's observations to ex- 
pect. They praised Betty for this mark of* 
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attachment to her mistress ; endeaYored to 
comfort her ; and promised her that they 
would enter seriously into the business, 
and exert themselves, to the utmost of their 
power, to prevent the match. 

Betty, encouraged by these promises 
and placing great dependence upon their 
exertions, returned home much relieved of 
the burden, by which she had, for some 
time, been oppressed. 

After Betty had departed, this amiable 
mother and daughter held a^ consultation 
upon the case of their friend) Mr. Stanly 
was gone to Virginia, upon business, which 
would detain him a month. TMs they re- 
gretted exceedingly, as Dorcasina, might 
be married before he would return. In 
this situation, they were at a loss what 
course to pursue. At length, however, it 
Was determined that Mrs. Stanly, who was 
now much better, should go and talk seri- 
ously with her, and represent to her, in a 
forcible manner, the impropriety of her 
conduct, and the disgrace she would bting 
upon herself by marrying a fellow whom ' 
nobody knew ; one so much younger than 
herself; one so perfectly clownish in his 
manners, and so totally illiterate. 

After they had come to this conclusion, 
they retired to bed ; but Miss Stanly could 
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not sleep. Her head was filled with Dor- 
casina's amour. - She feared that all her ' 
mother's representations and arguments 
would have no effect upon one, who, in all 
the love matters in which she had been en- 
gaged, had acted as if 'she were totally de- 
void of reason. After pondering a kmg 
time upon it, a sudden thought struck her 
mind, and a plan presented itself to her 
imagination, which she thought would be 
much more likely to succeed, with Dorca- 
sina, than all the representations, argu- 
ments, and remonstrances her mother could 
use. ., ' . 

Mr. Stanly was an officer in the militia, 
and a man of small size ; and Harriot, as 
was before observed, a young lady of large 
stature. Her plan thereYore, was to dress 
herself in her father's uniform ; to visit 
Dorcasina in the evening ; to pretend to 
be violently in love with her ; and, by these 
means, to endeavor to disengage her affec- 
tions from firown. The idea of this court- 
ship delighted her sprightly imagination 
exceedingly. She thought she could act 
the swaggering young officer to perfection ; 
and she calculated not only upon doing 
Dorcasina an essential service by this stra- 
tagem; but upon drawing from it a copi- 
ous fund of amusement for her herself. 
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She therefore resolved to obtain her moth- 
er's consent ^to her plan, and put it in ex- 
ecution without delay. 

During breakfast next morning, *< ma- 
ma/' said Harriot, <* I do not belieye that 
with all your eloquence, and all your argu- 
ments, you will succeed in convincing 
Dorca^ina of the impropriety of her pres- 
ent connection. You had better let me 
undertake it. I think I can manage it 
best." *' Upon my word, my dear," replied 
Mrs. Stanly, '*you discover no small degree 
of vanity in thinking yourself more capa- 
ble of managing this affair than your moth- 
er.'^ " Aye, but mama, I ishall take quite 
a different method ; one much mere to 
Dorcasina's taste ; and upon that circum- 
stance I should build my hopes of success, 
more than upon my own abilities." '*.WelI, 
let me hear your plan, and if I think there 
is a probability of your succeeding, I shall 
svery willingly give up the task." ** I am 
afraid you. will not consent to it, mama." 
** I begin to suspect beforehand that I 
ought not; 4>ut come, let me hear it." 
*« Why mama, it is to dress myself in pa- 
pa's regimentals, visit Dorcasina two or 
three evenings in a week, and preten d to 
be a young officer violently in love with 
her." " I am not surprised that you doubt- 
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ed my approbation ; consider, mj dear, for 
a moment, the impropriety of the thing. '^ 
** In Philadelphia, 1' grant you, mama, it 
would be not only an impropriety, but a 
scandal. Here, in this obscure village, t.he 
ease is quite different : and besides, I am 
sui^e I can do it without the danger of de» 
lection.'* '* But what will your papa, and 
what will captain Barry say to it, my dear?'* 
*' You need not tell papa, of it, mama ;• 
and as for captain Barry, perhaps I shall 
never tell him ; and perhaps I may ; it will 
be just as the humor takes me. If he 
looks grave I shall laugh ; and if he laughs, 
which I think is most probable, I shall tel) 
him he is a man after my own heart;'^ 
** Admirably settled upon jny word ; but 
suppose you should succeed in robbinj^ 
John oT Dorcasina's affections, how will 
you come off? It will be cruel to deprive 
her one lover, and disappoint ber in th^ 
expectations of another." ** Trust my in- 
vention <for that, mama. I dare say I shall 
be able to extricate myself handsomely. I 
dp not believe there is much danger of her 
breaking her heart for any lover, at her 
time of life.*' 

Here they were both silent; Mrs. Staiv^ 
ly revolving the matter in her mind ; and 
Harriot looking earnestly at her, to endea- 
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vor to read her thoughts ; so eager was she 
to put her proposed plan in execution. The 
silence was first broken by Mrs. Stanljf. 
" I will first endeavor, my dear, to move 
her by reason and arguments If I do not 
succeed, I will consider afterwards of your 
wild scheme." Harriot, taking this for her 
mama's consent, was greatly overjoyed, and' 
begged her to go and make her attempt 
without delay. '^ But I know, mama," 
added she, ''that I shall- have to turn 
wooer after all." "Well, well, we shall* 
see, my dear, said Mrs. Stanly, and they 
dropped the subject. 

In about an hour after this conversation^ 
they heard the rattling of a carriage, and 
looking out at the window, whom should 
they see taking an airing in the coach, but 
Mr. Brown and Dorcasina. ** This is too 
much!" exclaimed Mrs Stanly. *' 1 could 
not have thought she would have publish- 
ed her own disgrace so soon." " You see, 
from this mama," replied Harriot, ''the 
necessity of- expedition. I dare say, if we 
cannot prevent it, that the banns will be 
published next Sunday." '' I will go this 
very aflernoon," said Mrs. Stanly, ** But I 
am extremely sorry that she has thus ex- 
posed herself, even if we succeed in pre- 
venting the matcl^." 



73 FEMALE QUIXOTI0H. 

Towards evening Mis. Stanly got into 
her chaise, and was driven to Miss SheN 
don's. Upon her entrance she found that 
lady and John, tete a tete in. the parlor. 
After an exchange of civilities, and con- 
gratulations upon the recovery of each 
other's health, " Mrs. Stanly," said Dorca- 
sina. ** shall I introduce to you Mr. Brown?'^ 
John arose and made his awkward how ; 
Mrs. Stanly assuming a haughty ai^, which 
was by no means natural to her, cast upon 
him a look of contempt, without even nod- 
ding her head, or uttering a single word. 
John shrunk into his native insignificance, 
and Dorcanina was sensibly mortified. Mrs. 
Stanly, soon after, began to converse with 
Dorcas in a, upon indifferent subjects, and 
John finding himself but a cypher, very 
wisely left the room, and retired to his 
chamber. 

Tea was brought in soon afterwards. 
''Inform Mr. Brown, said Dorcasina to 
Betty, " that tea is ready." " Miss Shel- 
don," said Mrs. Stanly, *' I am not used to 
eating with servants, and* if John Brown is 
to drink tea with you, I must wish you a 
good evening." Dorcasina colored, and 
knew not what to reply, feeling a degree 
both of vexation and mortification. She 
was unwilling to offend so good, and so 
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esteemed a friend as Mrs. Stanly ; and her 
pride was much hurt at seeing so much 
contempt thrown on her beloved John. 
After musing a short time, " go," said she 
to Betty, '" and see if Mr. Brown is in his 
chamber." Betty went, and returned with 
the report that he was. Dorcasina then 
sent up his tea, and the two ladies drank 
theirs by themselves." 

As soon as tea was over^, and Betty 
withdrawn, ** pray tell me," said Mrs. 
Stanly, ** with the confidence of a friend, 
whether the reports that you are going to 
marry that fellow be true." ** Pray, 
Madam," said Dorcasina, " speak of him 
with a little less contempt ; you may de- 
pend upon it, he is a gentleman born and 
bred." ' ** Hojwr can yo«i be sure of that ?" 
asked Mrs. Stanly. •' I know it by his air, 
his manner, and his whole deportment." 
"It is strange that people should see so 
differently," replied Mrs. Stanly. J' To 
me he appears in every thing the very re- 
verse of a gent^man. But if be ^uch, 
why should he let himself as a servant?" 
** Oh a number of reasons might induce 
him to do it ; he might have been reduced 
in his circumstances ; and I have read of 
gentlemen who have disguised themselves 
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as servants for the sake of being near a 
beloved object." 

" Miss Sheldon," said Mrs. Stanly, '' de- 
pend upon it, you are grossly deceived. 
This fellow is no other than a common 
ignorant laborer, without manners, and 
without education, and if he pretend to 
any thing more, he is an arrant impostor.'* 
^* He makes no pretensions to any thing 
above the character he has assumed, and 
this proof of his modesty, raises him more 
highly in my opinion ►" " Oh Miss Shel- 
don » I am sorry to see you thus blinded ! 
Let me beg of you to dismiss him from, 
your family, and -think no more of him." 
<* What ! dismiss him, who is the darling 
of my fondest affections ? You know not, 
madam, what you require. My whoie hap 
pine&s, nay even my existence, depends 
upon him." " Depend upon it, Miss Shel- 
don, that this is only an extravagant whim, 
and believe m^ you will be much happier 
without him, and that you will find him to^ 
be a low, ignorant, vulgar fellow. You 
must consider that you wfll not, by marry- 
ing, raise him to your level ; on the con- 
trary, you will degrade yourself to his; 
zfiA after the few first weeks of passion are 
over, you will begin to see him in the same 
light with other people ; you will tremble 
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every time he opens his mouth for the. vul- 
garisms he will utter, and the ignorance 
he will discover. Where then will be 
your happiness? Besides, how infinitely 
more respectable will you be, to live single 
as you are, than to marry a man so much 
younger, even supposing him to be your 
equal in rank and character. What would 
yoar venerable father say, were he now 
alive, and a witness of the folly you are 
going to commit V* 

At the mention of her father, Dorcasi- 
na's eyes filled with tears, and she re- 
mained for some time silent. At length, 
she replied, ** I take your advice in a 
friendly part, madam, because I know it 
to proceed from friendly motives; but per- 
mit me to observe that it is you who are . 
deceived; you are not sufficiently ac- 
quainted with Mr. Brown duly to appre- 
ciate his merit. My attachment to him it 
pure and ardent ; and his is no less for 
me. I. must be the best judge of what will 
promote my own happiness, and I expect 
to find itT in a supreme degree, in a con- 
nection with Mr. Brown; and no power 
on earth shall force me to forego that hap- 
piness, or to drive the dear youth to de- 
spair, by refusing him my hand." " I 
have only then to regret," replied Mrs 
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Stanly, "that you are so fixed in your de- 
termination ; but having discharged the 
duty of a friend towards you, by forewarn- 
ing you of the disgrace and unhappiness 
that will be the inevitable consequence of 
this connection, I can do no more, and 
must leave you to follow your own inclina- 
tion." So saying, she arose to depart, and 
not being pressed by Dorcasina to length- 
en her visit, she wished her a good eve- 
ning, and returned directly home. 

Harriot, who had been impatiently wait- 
fng her return, eagerly inquired how she 
had succeeded. ^* Just as you foresaw,'' 
replied her mother. ^* I could not make 
the least impression upon her." She then 
related every particular of the conversa- 
tion which had passed between them. 
Harriot listened to her attentively, and as 
soon as she had doue speaking, asked 
whether she might not now put her plan 
in execution. *'If it were not for your 
papa," replied Mrs. Stanly, " I would, 
after what 1 have done, leave her to her 
own folly ; but his regard to the fnemory 
of Mr. Sheldon is so gr^t, . and thp man.- 
ner in which he recommended Dorcasina 
to his care, so solemn, that if this match 
takes place it will render him for a while 
extremely unhappy. For his sake, there- 
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-fore, I must wink at what still appears to 
me a great impropriety. " Oh, mama; 
never think of that, it will never be known; 
and if it should happen to get abroad, it 
will never be considered as an impropriety 
here." . 

Thus saying, she ran directly tip stairs 
and equipped herself a la militaire, to try 
how the clothes would suit. She found 
them indeed rather too large ; but not 
thinking that a matter of mucR conse- 
quence, she tripped down again, and en- 
tering the parlour with a sober counte-' 
nance, made her mother a very low bow. 
Mrs. Stanly started and was struck with 
the resemblance between Harriot's pre- 
sent appearance, and that of Mr. Stanly 
when he was of her age. "Well, mama, 
how do you like me?" cried Harriot. 
** Like you, my dear, why you are the ex- 
act resemblance of your father's youth ; 
and Dorcasina, if she recollects his ap- 
pearance then, will certainly recognize 
you the moment she beholds you." ** Nev- 
er fear, mama, I intend to disguise my 
face a little, so that she will net know me 
so easily." '* But you *do not think of 
beginning your attack this evening," said 
Mrs. Stanly. ** It is too late to go thither 
at this hour." '*No, mama; I only want- 
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ed to see how the clothes would suit. I 
shall not commence lover until tomorrow 
evening." So saying, she returned to the 
chamber, and in a short time was dressed 
in her female habit again. 

Harriot, next morning, thought she 
would pay Dorcasina one visit more, in 
her own proper -person, before she com- 
menced her intended attack, kt the char- 
acter of a military beau. She therefore 
went to the house, but had not the pleasure 
of finding her at home ; she had ridden 
out on horseback, accompanied by John. 
After some conversation with Betty, Miss 
Stanly asked if Scipio were at home, and 
being answered in the affirmative, she de- 
sired Betty to go. into the kitchen and 
send him to her. ** Well, Scipio," said 
she, as soon as he entered the room, 
'* your mistress is going tp be married, is 
she?" " Ah missy ! so de tory go, but I 
tink she better be sleep." ** So I think, 
Scipio ; and moreover that something must 
be done to break up this eonnection." 
'' Ah missy, I fear it no do, she doat so on 
the lubber, she muss hab him." '* Well, 
it is but trying : I know you are an honest 
man, Scipio, and that you can keep a se- 
cret ; therefore I think I may safely trust 
to you." ** Try me, missy, and if I tell, 
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call me wat you please/' "Well, then, 
Scipio, if there should come a young 
officer a courting to your mistress, and 
you should think you know him, keep 
your suspicion to yourself, and above all, 
prevent, if possible, any of your men from 
following him, to endeavor to find him 
out" Scipio instantly understood her 
meaning, and engaged to do as she de^ 
sired. ' 

At this instant they were alarmed at the 
appearance of Dorcasina, iii a very singu- 
lar situation. 

In order to account for this we must go 
a little back in o.ur history. Having been 
informed that wigs were all the rage 
among the ladies of Philadelphia, Miss 
Sheldon had the week before sent thither, 
and purchased one of a light flaxen color, 
and had her own grey hair shaved, hoping 
that the next growth would be darker. 
She had at the same time purchased a 
small black hat, with two enormous high 
feathers. Having dressed herself in a 
new riding dress, this hat, this wig, and 
these feathe'rs, she mounted a mettlesome 
horse, and cantered off, with John by her 
side, with the air and spirit of a girl of 
eighteen. 

They rode five miles out without meet- 
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log any accident, but having got about 
two miles on their return home^ Dorcasi-* 
na's horse, taking a sudden start, set off 
upon the full run. Finding herself unable, 
in any degree, to check his careerj she 
confined her efforts to the sole object of 
keeping her seat. John, being but indif** 
ferently mounted, was soon distanced in 
the race. , 

'^ Away went'* Dorca« *' and away 
" Went Dorcas' hat and wig." . 

The wind blowing fresh, and Dorcasina's 
hands being both engaged, she could not 
avoid leaving her heiad-dress behind her. 
Her hat and feathers went first, and John, 
seeing them, wisely dismounted and picked 
them up* The wig soon followed ; but it 
was its fate to fall rnto. more brutish hands. 
A great hog happening to pass, at the in« 
stant it was blown off, seized it for his 
prey, and turning down another road, avoid* 
ed the observation of John, and secured 
it. 

Dorcasina, mean time, kept on Jehu* 
like, her head undecked even by a single 
hair, to the no small astonishment of the 
people whom she passed. Her pe,rson had 
been well known to all the people who 
lived on that road ; but so much was she 
altered by her late sickness, and by her 
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present e?il plight, that not a single per- 
«K>n who now beheld her, though the num* 
ber was not small, recollected to have ever 
seen her before. The doors and windows 
were filled with women and children as she 
passed, and all that saw her stood amazed, 
at the singularity of the phenomenon. — 
Some stared, some hallooed, and some were 
frightened. Some more ignorant and su* 
perstitious than the rest, thought the ap- 
pearance supernatqfal, and,, having heard 
oC'Witches riding through the air on broom* 
sticks, concluded that this was one,^ who 
chose to be. conveyed in n less elevated 
manner. 

The horse at length reached home with* 
out having thrown his rider ; but as he sud- 
denly stopped at the gate, overcome as she 
was with fear and fatigue, she was thrown 
from him speechless upon the ground. 

It was at this instant that Dorcasina was 
observed by Miss Stanly and Scipio; and 
they immediately hastened, much alarmed, 
to her arsistance. 

Being carried into the house, she soon 
recovered from her consternation, and the 
first words she uttered were, **Mr. Brown, 
where is my dear Mr. Brown V* But Mr. 
Brown had not yet arrived, and Harriot in- 
quired where she had lefl* him. *' In the 
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road," said- borcasina ; "my horse took 
fright and run, and'*-; — suddenly recol- 
lecting her hat and wig, she clapped her 
hands to her head, " run Betty, run," said 
she, "bring my cap quick, before Mr. 
Brown arrives ; I would not have him< see 
rae with my head bare for all the world." ' 
Before she had time to get her cap hand- 
somely adjusted, Mr. Brown entered the 
rootn. He bowed stifQy to Harriot, and , ' 
then addressing himself to his mistress, 
"why what the gallows got into your 
horse?" said he, '' to ran so tarnation fast? 
I could'nt come up with you, though I 
made my horse go as fast as he could lay 
.legs to the ground." " Something fright- 
ened him," replied Dorcasina, '*but I 
could not tell what, and it was with the 

' greatest difiiculty I could keep my seat. 
You have got my hat I see, did you not 
find my wig too?" "Tarnation! is that 
gone ; no, I never seed nothing of it." " I 
am sorry for that," said Dorcasina. " I gave 
thirty dollars for it, but last week." (to 
Miss Stanly.) " You must advertise it," said 

' Harriot. '* A good thought, so I will. Mr. 
Brown will you write an advertisement ?" 
This request nonplussed John. He could 
hardly wtite his name legibly^ and an ad- 
vertisement was quite beyond his abilities. 
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Being unnriliing however, to expose his 
igDoraiice before the. ladies, he said he would 
write one in the afternoon. 

Miss Stanly, more and more astonished, 
the more she saw of John, at Dorcadina's 
infatuation, passed' with her the rest of the 
morning, and then went home to give her 
mother an account of her visit. 

After dinner Dorcasina agkin. reminded 
John of the advertisement, and he promis* 
ed to go immediately and write it. Having 
retired to his chamber, he sat do\^n and 
scratched his head, not knowing how to 
extricate himself from his presept embar- 
rassment. A happy thought at length oc- 
curred. He knew that Robert, one of the 
hired men ould write, he called him in 
theiefore from the field, carried him up 
into his chamber, locked the door and 
bribed him to secrecy Matters being thus, 
adjusted, Roberta set down* to write and 
John to indite ; between* them they pro* 
duced the following advertisement. 

*^ NO al men by thes presants, whereas 
Miss dorcasina Sheldon Wil give five dol- 
ars to any Body that wil find her wig. She 
lost it last Thursday riden a horseback." ' 

" P. S said wig Was frizelfed al over 
afore and Behind Tike negurs wol." 

This curious production was carried by 
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Robert and posted up in the very tavern 
which had formerly had the honor of en- 
tertaining Mr. O'Connor. Being on the 
following days read by numbers, it fully 
cleared up the mystery of the strange ap- 
. parition which had bieea seen on Thurs** 
day. . ** Who could have thought," s^id 
one, '* that it was Miss Sheldon! how sadly 
she has akered since she lost her loving 
father." **.Poor lady," said another, "how 
unfortunate, to lose all her hair and be 
obliged to weai> a wig." We will now rie- 
turn to the history of this unfortunate wig. 
The hog which had seized upon it in its 
fall, ran shaking it nearly a quarter of a 
mile, and then dropped it in thejniddleof 
his wallowing place. Some boys passing 
that way, soon after, observed it, and with 
a stick extricated it from its filthy and de- 
• graded situation, and being ignorant of its 
. value, agreed to hang it up for a mark to 
throw^ at. Having satisfied themselves 
with throwing, and torn the poor thing in 
a dreadful manner, they desisted, and one 
of the boys, thinking the hair might be of 
use for some purpose or other, carried it 
. home, where it caused a variety of specu- 
lations ; nVne of the family being able to 
conjecture what it could have been. Two 
days afler the father of the family happen- 
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ihg to be at the tavern, saw the advertise- 
ment ; and though the present appearstnce 
of the wig was not precisely such as had 
been described, he immediately concluded 
that it must be the same. He went there- 
fore, directly home, tied the wig in a hand- 
kerchief, and presented himself with it 
before iVliss Sheldon.^ Alas, how great 
was hor mortification at seeing this orna- 
ment, which she had two days before ad- 
justed to her head with so much satisfac- 
tion, now brought home in such an altered 
^nd miserable condition, torn almost to 
pieces, filled with dirt and clay, part of the 
hair gone, and what remained hanging as 
straight as so much flax. She however 
paid the man his money and dismissed 
him. She and Betty then aj^lied them-, 
selves assiduously to sewing up and cleans- 
ing it. The poor thing underwent anew 
all the tortures of papefring, pinching, boil- 
ing and baking ; but afler all their labor ' 
and all their anxiety, it never regained its 
pristine elegance. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

On the day of this direful disaster, Miss 
Stanly waited, with the utmost impatience, 
for evening. ** Twilight grey,'' at length 
'* clad all things in its sober livery/' and 
this charming girl. hastened ^o her cham- 
ber, and clad herself in the military livery 
of < her country. Her coat was blue, faced 
with buff, and her underclothes of the lat- 
ter color. She turned back her. ^air ; her 
eyebrows, which .were regular and 'arched, 
as i&drawn by a pencil, she altered 'and en- 
. larged with a burnt cork, and adding a 
little rouge to her native* red, her appear- 
ance became quite masculine ; and seldom 
have mortal ey,es beheld a more beautiful 
young fellow than phe appeared to be. 
Hanging a sword by her side, and throw- 
ing over the whole a broadcloth cloak, she 
set out, in high spirits, for the mansion of 
Dorcasina. 

• Being arrived at the dooi>, she gave a 
thundering knock ; on its being opened by 
a servant she altered her voice, and inquir- 
ed for Miss Sheldon. Leaving her cloak 
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in the entry, she followed the servant to the 
parlor, where, according to her . custom in 
the evening, Dorcasioa was tete a tete with 
Brown. Harriot entered, and gracefully 
bowing, addressed Miss Sheldon in the 
usual salutation. That lady, greatly struck 
Vf'iih her appearance, arose, and begged 
her to be seated. After a few common- 
place compliments had passed, " you have 
the advantage of me, sir,'' said Dorcasina; 
** I have not the pleasure of recollecting 
you." " My name is Mon'tague," replied 
Harriot, '* and I have the honor of bearing 
a captain's con^mission in the service of. 
my country." • Miss Sheldon then intro« 
dttced Mr. Brown to captain Montague, 
and after a little further chat upon indiffer- 
ent subjects,' he requested the honor of a 
few minutes private conversation. Dorca- 
sina whispering John, he silently and sul- 
lenly withdrew, not at all pleased with the^ 
intrusion, the assurance, or the beauty of 
this young officer. 

<' I am a blunt, honest fellow, madam," 
said Harriot, as soon as John had iefl the 
room, *' and shall therefore acquaint you 
with my business without apology or cir- 
cumlocution. I have once seen you be- 
fore, but was so situated that you could 
not see me. That once was sufficient, 
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and did tbe business for me. With one 
glance I was transfixed through and 
through. In short, madam, I am deeply 
enamoured with you, and I have come to 
see whether I can have the happiness of 
being looked upon in the same &vourable 
light by you." ''A blunt fellow, sure 
enough,*' thought Dorcasina ; but she was 
by no means displeased at having made a 
conquest of so charming a young officer, 
though her affection for John was too firm- 
ly fixed to be shaken by all his attacks. — 
She continued some moments silent^ in or- 
der to frame.a suitable reply ; but before 
she had time to frame and deliver it, our 
impetuous young hero again addressed 
her. ''Am I to construe your silence as 
it is commonly taken, madam, into an ap- 
probation of my address 7" ** Sir,'' replied 
Dorcasina, with great gravity, '' I should 
be sorry to have you deceive yourself It 
is my invariable maxim never to keep a 
lover in suspense, or to give him unneces- 
sary.pain. I must, therefore inform you, 
that it is impossible for roe to listen to your 
addresses, as my heart is engaged to 
another amiable youth, to whom I have al- 
so promised my hand, and he €fpect8 from 
me very shortly, a performance of my en- 
gagement." ''What! have I a rival, 
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then 1'' said Harriot. ^' I woald fain 
know who he is, that shall dare presume to^ 
rival me.'^ '* The gentleinan, sir, who 
just left the room, is the one to whom 1 ex- 
pect to be shortly united ; but permit me 
sir, to observe, that it is you who want to 
rival him instead of his rivaling you. ** It 
amounts to the same thing," said Harriot, 
*'I will not bear to he rivalled by any 
man. But is it possible that so lovely a 
woman as you are, can have^taced your 
affections on so awkward a booby as he 
ist" 

*' Be pleased sir," said Dorcasina, '* to 
season your hmguage with a little more 
civility, when you are speaking of Mr. 
Brown." ' *' Pardon me, madam,'' cried 
Harriot, " my passion transports me be- 
yond all bounds, and that must plead mj 
excuse. But will you not, Miss Sheldon, 
give me a fair chance 1 Will you not su^ 
fer me to visit you, and endeavour to make 
an impression on your heart, before the in* 
dissoluble knot is-tied, which will fix my 
doom forever." **AI1 your endeavours, 
sir, will be fruitless. I am not so light and 
inconstant as to change one object fQt 
another, when my heart is once fixed."-^— 
"Promise me only that you will wait one 
month." *'][ cannot break the promise 

vol.. IM« 8 
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that I have given Mr. Brown, sir, which is 
that I will give him my hand within that 
time." '* Cruel, barbarous, unfeeling wo- 
man !" exclaimed Harriot. *' Will noth- 
ing move you to grant me a reprieve of 
one month ? Know then that I have one 
way left, if that Brown dare still to be ray 
rival, I will run him through the body ; at 
least I will cut off both his ears." This 
she said with so furious an air, at the same 
time laying Tier hand on her sword,' that 
Dorcasina was greatly alarmed. ** You 
are so passionate," replied she, *' that you 
quite terrify me ; with, a little moderation 
you would be quite as likely to gain your 
point." "Oh my dear, Pll be any thing, 
I'll be gentle as a lamb, and spare poor 
Brown's life, and his ears into the bargain, 
if you will promise not to have the banns 
published under a month from this time, 
and will alloy me occasionally to visit you, 
and plead my passion." Dorcasina trem- 
bling at his threat, for the life of her be- 
loved, half surprised, half terrified, and 
half pleased, consented to defer the mat- 
ter to the time that was desired. Harriot 
haying gained this point became more ra- 
tional ; John returned ; and they con- 
versed the remainder of the evening, upon 
indifferent subjects. 
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While ihey were thus engaged, Betty 
had occasion to enter the room, and being 
greatly struck ^ith the appearance of Har- 
riot, reported, on her return to the kitchen, 
that there was the hansomest, the roost 
beautifullest, and completest young gen- 
tle man in the parlor, that she ever laid 
her eyes on. This engaged the attention 
of all present, more especially of Scipio, 
who remembered the hint given him in the 
morning, by Miss Stanly, and taking the 
water out of Betty's hand, which she had 
been directed to bring, begged that he 
_ might carry it in order to have a sight of 
this charming youth. On entering the 
parlor he was struck with astonishment. — 
Having known Mr. Stanly when a youth, 
he could hardly help expressing his admi- 
ration, at ' the striking likeness of him 
which he now beheld ; he had however the 
prudence to refrain from speaking; but, 
at leaving the room, he gave Harriot a sig- 
nificant glance, by which she understood 
that he recognized her. 

Afler passing another half hour, Har- 
riot arose and took her leave in the same 
graceful manner she had entered; whis- 
pering to Dorcasina, ** remember your 
promise, madam, or let Brown tremble for 
the consequences." 
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Harriot had got but a little way from 
the house, when on looking behind, she 
observed a man following her. As this 
gav^ her some uneasiness she quickened 
her pace, and he quickened his ; she slack- 
ened again, and he slackened. She be- 
^an now to be seriously alarmed, and 
thought, if he meant ^nothing worse, he 
would follow her home and discover who 
she was. Agitated by a .variety of disa- 
greeable ideas, she kept on till she got op- 
posite to a house, with the inhabitants of 
which she had some acquaintance. Here 
she faced abou^ and made a full stop, de- 
termining to wait till the person should 
come up, and then endeavor to discover 
why he followed her. The man observ- 
ing her to stop, stopped also a few mo- 
ments himself. At length he advances, 
Harriot's courage fails, and she wishes she 
never had engaged in the adventure. On 
the inan^s nearer approach, who should he 
be but honest Scipio. He had followed 
her, he said, to see that no harm befell 
her. She was greatly relieved, and thank- 
ed him sincerely for hfs attention, ''but 
Scipio," added she, *' ypw frightened me so 
sadly, before I knew who you were, that I 
shall always in future be afraid to go home 
without you." " Berry well, missy, I fol- 
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low you home eberj-Hightf when you come 
courting. How you make out? I hope 
you make missy Dorcasina send away dat 
John Brown." *' I cannot tell yet, Scif^io, 
how I shall finally succeed ; but she has 
promised to defer publishing the banns for 
a month, and in that time 'I shall use my 
utmost endeavours' to prevent their being 
published at * all." " Berry well, berry, 
good, for the fuss visit, missy ; all come 
right in good.time." ** I hope so, Scipia" 

He now walked behind again till Har- 
riot ireached home, where she gave an ac- 
count to her mother of every thing that 
"had passed, excepting only her being 
frightened by Scipio^ She only observed 
that he had followed her home, and en- 
gaged to do so, as long as she should con- 
tinue her nocturnal visits. 

As soon as Harriot had taken her leave^ 
Dorcasina acquainted John with the pur- 
|K>rt of captain Montague's visit, and with 
the promise she had been compelled to 
make him. John hardly knew whether to 
be dissatisfied or not. He wasH^y no 
means pleased with the idea of havii\g so 
formidable a'tival, and greatly feared that, 
in the course of the month, his mistress 
would be induced to change her mind. 
Oa the other hand, he had not any greater 
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relish for having either his life or his ears 
at the mercy of the sword of his rival. 
After some hesitation, therefore, he deliv- 
ered his sentiments as follows. '* If he 
would take it out in boxing, I shou'dn't be 
a nlorsel afeard but what I sliould be more 
than his match ; but them there plaguy 
sords I don't want to meddle with, for I 
don't know nothing ab9Ut 'em. But I 
hope now that you will prove true to me, and 
not go for to be taken in by his feathers, 
his shoulder knots, ind his follol." *' My 
dear Mr. Brown," replied Dorcasinaj "you 
do me great injustice by such an insinua- 
tion : No — my affection for you is fixed on 
too strong a basis to be shaken by any of 
his efforts. But he is a fiery blade, and 
we must manage him the best we can. 
He will probably afford us no inconsidera- 
ble degree of diversion ; for he makes love 
in the strangest manner imaginable." 
John, being pretty well satisfied with 
these assurances, retired at an early hour, 
and in a deep sleep soon buried all his 
jealousies and all his apprehensions. 

Dorcasina did not think proper to inform 
him of all ihe pleasure she experienced at 
this new conquest. Not that she had the 
least inclination to be inconstant; but tlie 
sudden conquest of so charming a young 
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man gave ner a high i^ea of the power of 
her charms, and raised her vanity to the 
highest pitch. Besides, the having two 
lovers at once, their being rivals, and 
jealous of each other, was so pleasing and 
so romantic, that she could contain her 
satisfaction, till she could unbosom herself 
to Betty. 

" Well, Betty," said she, " was not that 
a perfect Adonis who visited me this eve* 
niflg?" **I don't know who you mean bj 
Handonis, ma'am! but he was the most 
beauty of a man that my eyes ever beheld ; 
but who is he, ma'am t what is his nstme, 
and where did be come from ?" ** He is 
called captain Montague, Betty; he did 
not inform me from whence he came—; — 
and what do yon imagine was his busi- 
ness?" **I am sOre I cannot tell, jna'am," 
*' Cannot you guess, Betty ?" ** No, ma'am, 
I cannot." ** It- is strange, Betty, you 
should be so much at a loss ; why he h^B 
declared himself my lover." ** Is it -possi- 
ble?" exclaimed Betty, in a tone of'sur- 
prise. *' Why is there any thing 60 very 
surprising in it?" asked Dorcasina peev- 
ishly. Betty finding she had committed 
an error, and wishing to retrieve .it, said, 
** Why, ma»'am, as you are just going to be 
married, I didn't know as any body would 
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tbink It. worth while to come a cdortiDg 
now." " You see, Betty, that makes no 
difference; I continue to make conquests 
whether I am engaged or not ; this young 
man was violently smitten, only upon hav- 
ing one view of me. He does not appear 
to be a whining, pining lover; but is all 
fire and spirit, and for killing every body 
that opposes him." *' Why had you not 
better take up with him, ma'am V '* Ah, 
Betty, you know not what you say. Do 
you think me so fickle as to quit my dear 
Mr. Brown ? However I may be amused 
with this new amour, depend upon it,. I 
love him too well, ever to look upon it in a 
serious light." Thj^ speech damped Bet- 
ty^'s hopes, which had begun to revive^ 
and she spoke not another word while she 
continued in the chamber/ 

Dorcasina's ideas were pleasing, her 
dreams agreeable, and she awoke n6xt 
morning, in perfect good humor with her* 
self and all the world. 

A few evenings afterwards, captain Mon« 
tague again presented himself before Dor- 
casina. She was alone. " What a lucky 
fellow am I to find ^you thus alone, my 
dear," said Harriot. ^*I am determined 
to secure my advantage, and to prevent all 
interruption by the intrusion of that sneak- 
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ing fellow of a Brown/' So/saying, she 
locked both doors without further cere- 
mony. Dorcasina, startled and displeased 
with the freedom of his address, and the. 
boldness of his action, said, with great 

-spirit, *' I do not choose to be made a pris- 
oner in my own hou^e, sh ; and I- insist 

.upon having the doors unfastened again 
immediately." She then arose and un- 
locked one, and was approaching the other, 
near which Harriot stood, who seizing her 
by both hands, partly by force, and partly 
by entreaty, led her back again to her . 
seat. "I will accommodate matters with 
you my. dear/' said Harriot.* '* I will have 
one door locked, and you shall have the 
other open." Dorcasina, not knowing 
what to think of such a strange procedure, 
was silent and vexed. Harriot placed hei^ 
self by her side, and looking up in her 
Face with a most |;>ewitching smile, '* well, 
my dear," said she, " I flatter myself, you 
have by this time come to a resolution in 
my favor, and intend to make me forever 

. happy by blessing me with your love." 
** Indeed, sir," said Dorcasina, **you are 
greatly mistaken, and 1 must again repeat- 
what I told you at your former visit ; my 
heart is unalterably fixed upon another ob- 
ject." ** Why it is surprising now thaf you 
voL.m 9 
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should prefer Brown to me ; am I not much 
handsomer, and vastly more genteel ?" '* I 
am not going to make any comparison be- 
tween his person and yours ; it is sufficient 
that my affections were placed upon him, 
long before I ever saw you." " Well, but 
my dear," said Harriot, " I expect to sup- 
plant him in your auctions, and that, 
upon a further acquaintance, you will find 
me absolutely irresistible." ** If vanity 
could make you ' irresistible, you would 
certainly become so," said Dorcasina, 
laughing. ^ " I acknowledge I have a spice 
of vanity in my composition, but I do not 
like myself the less for it.; and if you 
would confess the truth, I do not believe 
that you do— but this is wide of our sub- 
ject, do not you intend to try tO love met 
You cannot imagine what a fond attentive 
husband I should make. If you would 
only drive this fellow of a Brown out of 
your head we should soon be as lovins 
and as happy as two turtle doves." '^ If I 
should succeed in driving him, for a short 
time from my head, his image is so deeply 
engraven on my heart, that his idea would 
very soon return." ** Pho ! my dear, only 
make the effort, and I am confident you 
may dislodge hin from your heart also, 
and place me there in his stead." " And 
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what should I gain by such an exchange, 
pray?" '*Gain? why every thing. A 
hajgidsome well bred fellow, for an awk« 
ward, ungenteel booby ; an ardent lover 
for a lukewarm one, a gentleman for a 
clown, and the applauses of all good peo- 
ple for your choice." 

Before Dorcasina had time to reply, 
somebody was heard approaching the door, 
which she • had unlocked, and which led 
through a narrow passage into the kitchen. 
Harriot sprung towards it, and having 
opened it a little way, perceived that it 
was John *»So, Brown, is it you?*' said 
she. *' You must be content, my lad, to 
tarry without; there is no admittance for 
you here." John then making a slight 
effort to open the door, ** stand," cried 
Harriot; "approach no farther at your 
peril," and she half unsheathed her l^word. 
" For heaven's sake, my dear Mr. Brown," 
exclaimed Dorcasina, ** If you value my 
life, or yotir own, come no further." John 
desisted, and Harriot went on, " flow you 
are quiet, I will reason the case with you 
a little. You and I, Brown, both have 
pretensions to this lady, and I suppose are 
equally enamoured with her ; now you, 
living under the same roof, have daily op- 
portunities of urging your suit ; I think it 
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therefore but just, that when I come, yoa 
should quit the ground, and leave me to 
try my fortune. I will leave it to the lady 
herself, whether this be not a fair and 
equitable proposal ; what say you to it, 
Mi* Sheldon ?" " That all your endeav- 
ours will be in vain, sir." *' That will be 
better known hereafter, my dear.*' '* Come, 
what say you, Brown, to my proposal ?'* 
John muttered something about the lady's 
being promised to him, and that nobody 
had any right to try to rob him of hen 
" Very well," said Harriot, f* our swords, 
I find then, must decide the - contest. 
When and where will you meet me V* 
"Retire, Mr. Brown, I beseech you for 
my sake," exclaimed Dorcasina, "and do 
not engage with this hot headed young 
^ man.*' " As to your sords," said John» 
(whose choler by this time was pretty well 
raised, though fearful of the sword, he 
dared not discover how much he was 
vexed,) ** I knows nothing about 'em, but 
if you dares to strip and box it out, I am 
your man." ** Good heavens ! fellow, do 
you think I would degrade myself and my 
profession so much as to go to boxing? 
Know that it is beneath a gentleman to 
use any other weapon than sword or pistol, 
and of these you may take your choice." 
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^* Merciful heavens !" said Dorcasina) ap- 
proaching the door, " deliver me from this 
madman. • Mr. Brown retire; pray do, and 
do T}ioU by engaging with him,, drive^me 
distracted." John, not feeling the least 
inclination either to have his brains blown 
out, Or to be run through the body, did as 
he was desired, and sullenly marched off, 
leaving Harriot complete master of the 
field. 

The servants, collected in a group, had 
been listening to this scene with great de- 
light, especially Scipio, who could not su& 
ficiently admire Miss Stanly's spirit and 
humor. 

As soon as John hud left the door, Har- 
riot again addressed herself to Dorcasina. 
** Now," said she, *' you are mine for this 
evening, by right of conquest ; I have fairly 
driven the enemy off the ground." " And 
do you think," said Dorcasina, who had 
been much alarmed, and was now really 
angry, to recommend yourself by such con- 
duct as th\s V* Harriot, finding that she 
had carried matters too far, and that Dor- 
casina was seriously offended, got down 
upon her knees before her, tiok first one 
hand and. kissed it, then the other ; begged, 
prayed and entreated to be forgiven. In a 
word, she said so many handsome things, so 
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many wHtif things, and looked such bemieh' 
ing things, that Dorcasina coald no longer 
hold out against her^ and graciously held out 
her handy in token of recoticiliation. Har- 
riot instantly started up, and again seating 
herself by the side of Dorcasina, enter- 
tained her, for half an hour, in -the most 
agreeable and sprightly manner imagina- 
ble. She then took her leave, saying, «* I 
shall soon visit you again, anfl hope my 
dear, yoo won't forget me in my absenoe.*' 
She was again escorted by the faithful 
Scipio, who 'Extolled her to the skies, for 
her conduct in the management of Brown. 



CHAPTER VII. 

'* That Montague," said John, next morn- 
ing at breakfast, *' is the most impudentest 
felior I ever heard of. Why, if you suffer 
him to go on at this rate,, he'll draw his 
sword and turn us all out o'doors before 
long." Dorcasina, gratified, as was before 
observed, with the conquest, and greatly 
amused witliher new lover's vanity, vivaci- 
ty, and singular manner of making love,'' 
replied, ** Oh, we must in compliance with 
my promise, bear with his freaks for a short 
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lime. . He is young, impetaous, and vain, 
and I do not think he is worth being seri» 
oasly offended with." 

It now became a matter of < curiosity 
whence Ije came, and with whom he resid* 
ed, as they never had seen him except at 
those two visits, nofx ever heard that there 
was such an officer in the village. It was 
agreed) therefore, that, at his next visit, 
IX)rcasina should endeavor to find out 
these particulars; for they had both an 
equal curiosity to be informed of them. 

Accordingly, the next time Harriot came, 
Dorcasina expressed a wish to know her 
native place, and how long she had been 
in the village. ** I am an inhabitant of 
the world/' replied she, *' and have, been 
in this place three weeks ; when you would 
be so good as to give me some encourage* 
menl, you shall be informed of every thing 
you wish." Dorcasina, finding she was 
not likely, in this way, to gain any intelli- 
gence, dropped the subject, and nothing 
materia] occurred during the remainder of 
the visit 

• Afier Harriot was gone, ''f burn with 
impatience," said Dorcasina to John, " to 
find out where this fellow inhabits. It is 
very strange that nobody has seen him in 
the day-time. Can you not, Mr. Brown, 
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hit upon some metKbd of gratifying both 
my curiosity and your own, by discovering 
his place of concealment?" John, after a 
little consi4eration, replied : " I thinks you 
an't obliged to see him every time he 
comes, tho' it be never so often ; and if 
you'll promise not to keep him company, 
, next time he conies, I'll promise to follow 
him when he, goes away, and see where he 
lives." This proposal was accepted by 
Dorcasina, and it was agreed that as soon 
as they heard his knock, which, by its 
loudness, could be distinguished from that 
of every other person, she should retire to 
her chamber, and not appear till the visit 
was ended. 

Betty was luckily in the room when this 
discourse passed, and as luckily communis 
cated it to Scipio. After a little delibera- 
tion, Scipio formed a plan in his mind, by 
which he hoped, not only to prevent John 
from following Miss Stanly in future, but 
likewise to draw from it some entertain- 
ment for himself. Going, therefore, to Mr. 
Stanly's, and requesting to see Miss Har* 
riot alone, he communicated to her John's 
intention, and his own plan to frustrate it^ 
She, approving it, concluded to make 
another visit that very evening. 

Evening being arrived, Harriot announe* 
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ed herself as usual by a thundering knock. 
This visit so idimediately following the last, 
was unexpected. John and Dorcasina 
were sitting lovingly together ; John start- 
ed, and claiming from his mistress the per- 
formance of her promise, she retired im- 
mediately to her chamber. Harriot, by 
this time was ushered in by a servant. — 
** Brown," said she, in an imperious tone, 
"Where's ^our mistress, where is Miss 
Sheldon?'' "That's none of your busi- 
ness, as I know on," replied John. Har- 
riot, upon this, became apparently quite 
furious. *« What, fellow ! scoundrel ?" 
said she, " do you dare give me such- an 
answer ? Where is Miss Dorcasina ? Ans- 
wer me directly, I say." John was now 
mute, and answered not a word ; upon 
which Harriot drawing her sword, brand • 
Ished it over his head, and ordered him 
directly into the kitchen, telling him that 
was the fittest place for such a pitiful fel- 
low as he was. John, at the sight of the 
formidable weapon, dared not make any 
resistance, but retreated sullenly into the 
kitchen, and collecting all the servants to- 
gether, desired their assistance in disarm 
ing Montague. ** It's very strange if we 
four can't master him, and get away that 
tarnation sord. You, Scipio, go behind 
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him, and clasp him fast in your arms t Ro- 
bert, do you ffive him a good dowse in Che 
chops ; David shall seize him by the legs, 
and I'll take the sord.'* Scipio was the 
first who replied, " Gor bresse your soult 
John, wat you mean t Why he kill us alU 
one after toder, jus as easy as we kill 
chicken.'* 

Harriot, having taken a turn or two 
across the parlor, to consider what step she 
should next take to amuse herself, tofright* 
en John and to bring down Dorcasina, at 
this moment entered the kitchen, appar- 
ently in a violent rage. Scipio, fearing 
John would attempt something against her, 
went behind him, seized him by the arms 
and held him fast, exclaiming at the same 
time, '' donH touch him, mus'nt touch him, 
he kille you, he kiU us all." Harriot now 
acted, with a theatrical air, all the violence 
she' had ever seen exhibited on the stage. 
She brandished her sword, stamped upon 
the floor, and called aloud upon the name 
of Dorcasina. Scipio still continued to 
hold John ; the two maids skulked trembl- 
ing behind the men, and Betty, in the 
greatest possible consternation, ran up to 
her mistress, and informed her that they 
should all be murdered, if she did not has- 
ten down and prevent it. 
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Dorcasina alarmed, descends the stairs, 
and Jpresents herself before Harriot, in the 
midst of this counterfeited passion. The 
moment she appears, the storm is calmed, 
and the winds are hushed. Harriot sheath- 
ed her sword, the maids emerge, and John 
is relea^d. " Captain Montague/' said 
Dorcasina, "what do you mean, by all 
these mad pranks ? You turn my house 
into a bedlam ; I will bear it no longer ; 
and if you cannot conduct yourself in a 
more peaceable manner, my doors shall 
henceforward be shut against you." Har- 
riot stood listening in a most graceful atti- 
tude ; and as soon as Dorcasina had fin- 
ished speaking, making a low bow, replied 
as follows : ** All this, my dear, is but the 
product of love, and the effect of your fas- 
cinating beauty. When I entered the 
house, I saw not my life, my adorable Dor- 
casina. I inquire for her, and can gain no 
satisfaction; this puts me into a pas- 
sion, and I rave like a madman ; but 
behold you appear, and I am calm, 
gentle, submissive, and ready to do what- 
ever you command me." Saying this she 
took Dorcasina by the hand, and led her 
back to the parlor. Then seating her' in a 
chair, and placing herself by her side, 
" will you not," said she, *• bestow upon 
trie a small portion of your love, in return 
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for all that I lavish so profusely upon you?" 
Dorcasina, who had come down folly 
determined to be seriously angry, could not 
find it in her heart to hold her resolution. 
WheUjt looking upon Harriot, she consider- 
ed her youth, her beauty, and the violence 
of her love, she felt more disposed to be 
pleased with having inspired so ardent a 
passion, than to be angry at any violence 
which she supposea to be its consequences. 
*' You are a strange, unaccountable, per- 
severing man." said she. '* I do not know 
how to give a refusal in more positive terms 
than I have done, and yet you will not 
take it for an answer." ** Upon that per- 
severance I build all my hopes of success," 
replied Harriot. *' It is an excellent quali- 
ty, and seldom fails of obtaining its end," 
*' You. will find in this instance, at least, it 
will fall," said Dorcasina ; *^ and you had 
better not place upon it such implioit con- 
fidence." "Well, welK'^ said Harriot. 
'* we shall see. How could you be so cruel 
as to run away, and conceal yourself when 
you knew that I was coming ?" ** Why, 
how was it possible I should be informed 
of it?" asked Dorcasina. " Oh ! you know 
by my knock when I am coming as well as 
if you saw me. "V^as it kindly done to- 
leave me for company none but your ser-'' 
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Tantst" **Here was Mr. BrowD, surely, 
to entertain you " ^**Ob, yes, Brown, I 
forgot him, I ask bis pardon. He is tar-^ 
nation good company. But was it not he 
that put you upon running a\<fay from me 1 
Come, confess now that it was more to 
gratify him, than to follow your own incli- 
nation." 

Dorcasina knew not what to say ; she 
was embarrassed at being thus closely ques- 
tioned, and surprised at Harriot's guessing 
(as she thought) exactly the truth. *' You 
are troublesome, captain Montague," said 
she, at length. ^' I am not obliged to an- 
swer all ypur impertinent questions." — 
'* There, now, I told you it was so ; I want 
no further proof of the truth, than your 
evading my question. This one step gain- 
ed gives me great pleasure, and I have no 
doubt of completely succeeding; I shall 
steep sweetly to night upon^be conscious- 
ness of not being wholly indifferent to my 
adorable Dorcasina. I will now bid you 
good night and leave you to your repose." 

She then, before Dorcasina had time to 
reply, started up, saluted her, and was out 
of the house in an instant ; leaving Dor- 
casina in a state of pleasure, surprise and 
wonder, at. the insinuating and agreeable 
singularity of her conduct 
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John, alh this time had been listening in 
the passage, and heard, to his astonish- 
ment, every thing that had passed. He 
went out of the house soon after Harriot, 
and observing the way she took, followed 
her at a little distance. This was not un- 
observed by Harriot, who had been pre- 
pared by Scipio to expect it. She quick- 
ened her pace and walked with hurried 
steps, till she got about half way to her 
father's house, then suddenly turning a 
corner into a bye road which had long had 
the reputation of being haunted, Scipio in- 
stantly emerged from his hiding place, 
wrapped in a sheet, with a white handker- 
chief, in the form of a turban, upon his 
head. In less than a minute he stood be* 
fore John, who, beholding suqh a frightful 
apparition in such a place, thwarting his 
way turned back and ran as fast as his legs 
could carry him. Spipio followed close at 
his heels, nor quitted him till they reached 
the door of their residence. Then enter- 
ing at a back door, he slipped off his sheet 
and handkerchief, and seated himself as 
composedly in the kitchen, as if nothing 
had happened. 

John, mean^ime> entered the parlor of 
his mistress, pale, panting, and almost 
speechless. ''Good heavens !" exclaimed 
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Dorcaaina, the moment she saw himi 
'< what is the matter t what has happei^ed 
to you, that you return in this condition ?'^ 
John threw himself into a chair, and re- 
mained horribly silent. Dorcasina alarm- 
ed greatly, and thinking that Montague 
had done him a mischief, conjured himj 
with tears in her eyes, to tell her if he was 
wounded, and to conceal nothing from 
her. ** I beg of you,*' at length, said he, 
^' never let that Montague come here 
again, for you may depend upon it he is 
the devil incarnate.*' ** What do you 
mean?" said Dorcasina; "Pray explain 
yourself." He then related, in as concise 
a manner as he was able, how he had lis'* 
tened in the passage, and heard the con- 
versation ; how he had followed Montague 
out of the house ; how he had walked fast- 
er than a spirit ; how just as he had got 
to the corner of the haunted lane, he turn- 
ed suddenly upon him, and was changed 
into a great white monster, taller than a 
steeple, and that it had followed him close 
at. his heels' quite to the door. ' 

Dorcasina, upon this relation, bursting 
into a laugh, ** is that all t** said she ; 
**Why I was apprehensive that the fellow 
had half murdered -you.*' Johy was not 
at all pleased at Dorcasina's making so 
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light of what appeared to him to.be seri* 
ous, and endeavored to convince her that 
her pretended Jpve^ was no other than the 
evil one in. disguise. " Why, who but 
him could know," said he, ** that yoii 
went up stairs to night to please me ? And 
besides, if he has been in the village three 
weeks, as he pretends, and ben't the devil, 
somebody besides us wou'd sartainly have 
seen him; and I have axed all the ser- 
vants and numbers of others, and they all 
agree that they have never seed no such 
parson." 

**Oh! Mr. Brown," said Dorcasina, 
** this is a ridiculous and unfounded idea, 
and I am sorry to see you thus give way to 
superstition. I dare say if the truth were 
known, that the monster which followed 
you, was no other than a cat or dog, or 
some such harmless animal, which your 
imagination exalted to the height of a 
steeple." She then related the fright Bet- 
ty had met with, some years before, in re- 
turning from the grove, suppressing, how- 
ever, some of the previous circumstances. 
This story had no effect upon John; he 
could not be convinced that what he had 
seen was not supernatural. 

Dorcasina did not fail of relating to Bet- 
ty, what had happened to, John, and la- 
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mented seriously that she could not reason 
him out of the idea', with which he was 
possessed. Betty, from similar ignorance, 
was disposed to be of a similar opinion, 
and next day related the whole affair to 
Scipio, and Requested to know what he 
thought of it Scipio was entirely of the 
opinion of John, and said that nobody b,ut 
the *' old Nick could come and go, and 
change themselves into such strange shapes 
as he did. This wag, higjily delighted 
that his plan had succeeded so far beyond 
his expectations, took an early opportunity 
of going to Mr. Stanly's and diverting 
Harriot with an account of it. 

This lively lady immediately paid *Dor- 
casina another visit. It was a warm 
evening in June, and the doors and win- 
dows being open, she descried John alone 
in the parlor. Stepping over the carpet on 
tiptoe, Harriot got clos^ on behind him un- 
per<;eived, and clapping him suddenly up- 
on the shoulder, ** ha ! Brown/' said she, 
*' what alone again % What have you done 
with Miss Sheldon now?" John started 
up in a fright. '' I — I have done nothing 
with her sir, please to sit down and I will 
go and call her." '*So," thought Har- 
riot, '* my new character procures me great 
^respect, I find/' John went immediately 
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up stairs in quest of Doroasina. He met 
her half way^ descending, and informed 
her, in great agitation, that the gentleman 
was below, and begged her for heaven's 
sake to dismiss him as soon as possible. 
Dorcatoina smiled, and passed on without 
answering. At her entrance into the par* 
lor, she found Harriot laughing heartily at 
the idea John had conceived of her. Dor* 
casina inquired the cause of her mirth. 
At this question, instead of returning an 
answer, Harriot redoubled her laughter. 
Doroasina, thinking her mad, several times 
repeated het question. At lejigth, after 
Harriot was a little composed, *' I cannot 
help laughing,*' said she, ** to think how 
foolish Brown will look when he comes to 
find that I have supplanted him," '* You 
are almost—- -a fool, I had like to have 
said." •* Oh, out with it my dear," re* 
plied Harriot, **ca]l me fool, idiot, any 
thing; the more hard names the better, 
provided you 'do but love me." ** If I had 
any thoughts of loving you,"*said Dorcasi* 
na, ''I should not call you names." '* I 
know better/' replied Harriot, **I know 
you entertain thoughts of loving me, at 
this moment. I read it in your counten- 
ance, and it will be in vain for you to deny 
it." " You are the strangest and vainest 
fellow that ever existed." " Very well, be 
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it 6o/' said Harriot, .*' since I ajm so for* 
tunate as to please you.'' She continued 
thus to rattle away in her usual lively man- 
ner, and Dorcasina could do nothing but 
laugh, contradict, and be phased, as usual. 
After Harriot had taken her leave, John 
had a long and serious conversation with 
Dorcasina upon the diabolical character. of 
her visitor, who, he asserted, had, that very 
evening, appeared all at once by his side, 
without entering either at the door, or the 
window, Dorcasina laughed, argued, and 
reasoned, but all to no purpose ; the idea 
was so strongly fi^ed that it could not be 
eradicated. . 

• After she had retired to her chamber, 
she began to question herself, in a very 
serious manner. Her constancy to John 
began to be somewhat shaken. The 
youth, the beauty, the engaging 'sprightli- 
ness, and even vanity of her new^ lover, 
had. In spite of herself, began to make 
some impression on her heart. She would 
not however acknowledge it to herself, till 
this evening, when Harriot accidentally 
and wildly asserted it. She now felt that 
it was but too true, and that she was guilty 
of a breach of that constancy^ which she 
had so fondly cherished, and so warmly . 
defended. Angry with herself at this dis- 
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covery, she determined to act as honor re-^ 
quired, and fulnl her first engagement. 
Her passion for Montague had not yet ar» 
rived at that pitch, as that she had experi^ 
eoeed for BrdWn, and 'she determined to 
keep over it a strict guard, and to prevent, 
if possible, its further progress. Satisfied, 
after taking this resolution, with the recti- 
tude of her intentions, her mind became 
composed, and she soon fell asleep. 

Next morning during breakfast, John 
was uncommonly thoughtful, and Dorcasi-. 
na in vain endeavored to get out of him 
. the cause of his uneasiness. She had paid 
so little regard to the idea he had conceiv- 
ed of her new lover, tlkt he did not feel 
disposed to contest the point an}; longer. 

As soon as breakfast was ended, he 
mounted a horse, and rode off, without 
communicating to any person a design 
which he had the night before formed. 
He frequently made excursions on horse- 
back, for pleasure, though Dorcasina could 
never, since the unfortunate accident 
which befell her wi&r, be prevailed on to 
accompany him. His going now, there- 
fore, excited in her no surprise. 

John never stopped till he arrived at the 
house of a clergyman, ten miles distant in 
a neighboring parish, that of L vhap- 
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pening at this time to be vacant. Re- 
questing to speak with the nninister, in 
prirate, he was shewn to the study, and 
there acquainted him with the particulars 
of liis strange situation. He informed 
him of his being hired by Sheldon, of the 
favor he had found in the sight of his 
daughter, of the devil's coming to thwart 
l)im in the character of an officer, and, in 
conclusion, he earnestly begged the minis- 
ter to go, and, by his prayers and his learn- 
ing, rid the house of this infernal visitor. 
The clergyman was a man of sense, and 
at first endeavored to convince him of the 
improbability and absurdity of the idea he 
entertained ; but finding all his arguments 
vain, and that John was strongly impress- 
ed with the Idea that his presence would 
set ail matters right, he finally consented 
to accompany him. 

•They did not arrive at the mansion of 
Dorcnsina till near three o'clock ; and, as 
two was her usual hour of dining, she had 
suflfered no small degree of apprehension, 
on account of Mr. Brown, nor was it 
lessened by the recollection of the melan- 
choly mood, in which he had left her. — 
She was, therefore, rejoiced at his safe re- 
turn, and surprised to see him thus accom- 
panied. Her first idea was, that John, 
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fearful of losii;^ her, iiftended beiog im- 
mediately married. This occasioned her 
a momentary agitation, but upon second 
thoughts, recollecting that the banns were 
not published, her agitation immediately 
subsided. She was well acquainted with 
the character of the reverend gentleman, 
nor was his person wholly unknown to 
her ; as he had beten once or twice at the 
house, during the life of her father. She 
therefore received him with much polite- 
ness, and they dined together with greiU 
cordiality. 

After the cloth was removed, and the 
servants withdrawn, " I have brought this 
gentleman here ma'am," said John, ** hop- 
ing he will drive away the devil, add set 
all to rights betVeen us again." Dorcasi- 
na was' sensibly hijrt at this proof of her 
lover's weakness ; she colored, hesitated, 
and knew not what to reply. The clergy- 
mnn smiled, and was the first to break the 
silence. '* This gentleman," said he, has 
given me a strange account of a person 
whom he supposes to be supernatural. — 
Will you be so good, madam, as to let me 
know your opinion of him ?" ** That he 
is a mere mortal, a gay, volatile, impetu- 
ous young man, and that there is nothing, 
supernatural about him." 
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The clergyman had, from John's first 
acquainting him with his situation, been 
greatly astonished at the choice of Dor- 
casina, and now that he was in her com- 
pany, was strongly inclined to represent to 
her its impropriety ; but considering that 
his acquaintance with her was hardly suffi- 
cient to justify this meddling in sd delicate 
a business, and that advice, unasked, is 
seldom followed, he wisely forbore, and 
cofined himself to the affair, upon which 
alone «he had been consulted. **I am ful- 
ly in sentiment with you, madam," said 
he, *' and I wish we could succeed in con- 
vincing Mr. Brown of his error." "I 
have laboured to do it, sir ; but hitljerto 
unsuccessfully. I flatter myself however, 
that as soon as the captain withdraws his 
attentions, he wit! be undeceived." " If 
it be not an impertinent question,' madam, 
J would ask why, as you are engaged to 
(his gentleman, his attentions are admit- 
ted ?" 

Dorcasina then gravely related the ar^ 
dent passion of Montague, his fiery dispo- 
sition, and the engagement she had been 
drawn into, to prevent his doing Mr. 
' Brown a violence. The good gentleman 
could with difficulty restrain his risibility 
to hear a person of Dorcasina's age and 
appearance describing the transports of 
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her youthful lorer ; but beiDg able, hap- 
pily, to command himself, he as gravely 
'replied : ** If that be the case, madam, it 
is best in order to prevent mischief, to 
keep your* engagement ; and I would ad- 
vise you, sir," said^ he, turning to John» 
" to divest yourself of the idea you have 
conceived, and wait patiently till the 
month is expired, when you will be richly 
rewarded for your present disappointment, 
by the possession of this amiable lady." 
He then took his leave, and was invited, 
at parting, to repeat his visit, as he was 
the person upon whom Doreasina had 
pitched to crown her happiness, by uniting 
her with the object of her love. 

** I am sorry, Mr. Brown," said Doreasi- 
na, as soon as they were alone, '* that you 
did not inform me of your intention, as I 
should certainly have sendeavored to dis- 
suade you from it." " I kaowed t|iat well 
f lough," replied John, " and that was the 
very reason I did'nt tell you." ^ ** Well 
now you see that he agrees with me in 
opinion, respecting captain Montague, I 
hope you will be induced to change 
yours." *' When I sees reason to, I shall; 
and not before." Doreasina, finding that 
notlling could undeceive him^ dropped the 
subject, and entertained him with other 
conversation. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

A fortnight of the month was now 
elapsed, and Harriot had not been able to 
draw from Dorcasina any concessions in 
her favor, although she plainly perceived 
that her visits were far from being disa- 
greeable. Encouraged by this discovery, 
she made them more frequent, urged her 
suit with greater earnestness, and more se- 
riously than she had hitherto done. But 
Dorcasina, true to her resolution, and to 
her first engagement, conscientiously avoid- 
ed affording the smallest en(Jburagement. 
, She made serious reflections on the sin- 
gularity of her situation, and would have 
been much perplexed had she not been re- 
solutely determined to act an honorable 
part. She confessed to Betty the impres- 
sion Montague had made upon her heart. 
** Here,'* said she, ** are two amiable youths 
who both adore me. In taking one I shair 
drive the other to despair. But honor re- 
quires that I shouid fulfil my engagements' 
to^Mr. Brown. I wish, alas! it may not 
prove fatal to the unfortunate Montague. 

TOL III 11 . 
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I am exactly in the situation of Sir Charles 
Grandison. They are both, in my opinion, 
the first of men ; I love them both, but 
mine is a doubU, not a divided love." 

Harriot Was a little mortified that, at the 
expiration of the month, and the return of 
her father, she had made no further pro* 
gress. She had, however, to satisfaction 
of reflecting, that ehe had mstde an extra^ 
ordinary effort to save Dorcasina from un- 
* availing repentance ; and though she had 
not succeeded, according to her wishes, it 
had afforded her a fund of innocent amuses** 
ment. 

The day after Mr. Stanly^ return, hisJ 
lady detailed to him the whole business; 
concealing nolhinor from him Which Harri- 
ot had communicated to her. He did not 
fully approve the part his daughter had 
acted, and had he been at home, he Would 
not have consented to it ; but as Mrs. Stan- 
ly's compliance was from the best of mo- 
tives, her tenderness for him, and regard 
for Dorcasina, he very delicataly concealed 
his opinion. ** I will go," said he, *' and 
reason with this infatuated woman. ^ ^' It 
will be in vain," replied Mrs. Stanly.-^ 
*^ Dorcasina c^tainly labors under a species 
of derangement, which renders her inca- 
pable of listening to reason. I tried it 
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without effect. Some other means must 
be employed, if we resolve to break the 
match. '^ *' We must take a little time to 
conisider what is to be done/^ said Mr. 
Stanly, *' and I wish, my dear, you would 
assist me with your invention and advice.^' 
Mr. Stanly possessed a fatm forty miles 
dtstant from L j.^^^'y obscurely situ- 
ated in the interior of the country. His 
lady suggested the idea of sending Dorca* 
sina thither. '* We must separate her from 
this fellow,'* said she; ''and I think, if 
she were kept a twelvemonth, where she 
could have no access to the books^ which 
have deranged her ideas, it might possibly 
be the means of restoring her senses.'' Mr. 
Stanly approved the idea; ".but^how," 
said iie, ** shall we get her there ? She 
will never go voluntarily ; and it would be 
very difficult to force her." ** Oh ! we 
must leave that to Harriot. I dare say her 
lively imagination will contrive some meth* 
od of conveying her." • " Well, do you two 
concert the means, and I will see that they 
are employed." Mrs. Stanly, in fact had 
the plan already in her head, and upon 
communicating to Harriot, she readily ap- 
proved it. It was as follows. Harriot was 
to pay Dorcasina another visit, in the char- 
acter of Captain Montague. Sha was to 
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pretend fo be in despair at her ill success ; 
to declare that the match between her and 
Brown should never take place ; and that 
she was determined to concert the methods 
of preventing it. This sketch, and the 
rest of the plan, being submitted to Mr. 
Stanly, met his approbation. Once more 
he said Harriot might visit her, in her as- 
sumed character, but it would \q the last 
time he should consent to her going out, in 
the habit of a man. Availing herself of 
this permission, Harriot prepared to make 
her last visit, that very evening ; and her 
father himself accompanied her almost to 
the house, to prevent any accident which 
might befal her. 

The last visit she* had paid Borcasina 
was five evenings before. She had never 
so long intermitted her attentions, since 
she first assumed the^ military character. 
Dorcasina was uneasy at her absence, but 
concealed it from John, and even from 
Betty. ** The best thing that can happen,** 
thought she, ** i^ for me. never more to see 
him. I shall soon be united to one,, who 
deserves all my tenderness. I will dri^e 
this intruder from my heart, and Mr. Brown 
shall again become its sole possessor.'' — 
Notwithstanding these good resolutions, her 
heart danced in her bosom^ when Harriot 
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appeared, and they vanished like mist be- 
fore the noon day sun. 

Jol^n and Dorcasina had just returned 
from a walk in the grove, where they had 
concluded to have the banns piublished Oh 
the following Sunday. John immediately 
retired, as had been his invariable practice, 
since he had discovered the quality of this 
intruder. 

• " Well my dear, said Harriot, ** are you 
not glad to see me V* *' How should I," 
replied Dorcasina, ** when you constantly 
drive Mr. Brown from my presence." — 
" That name," said Harriot, *^ is hateful to 
me ; that man is. the bane of all my hap- 
piness." She then ar«se, and after walk- 
ing several times across the' room, with 
hurried step's, laid her hand upon her 
sword, '< why should not I chastise him as 
he deserves f but no, I should draw upon 
myself the detestation of the loveliest of 
Women." Sh^ then turned suddenly, and 
throwing herself upon her knees before 
Dorcasina, '* will you not, lovely, adorea- 
ble, charming Miss Sheldon, afford me one 
ray, one gleam of hope f Dorcasina was 
softened even to tears. She had never be- 
fore seen Harriot so huinble, so touching, 
so despairing. She held out her hand 
which Harriot almost devoured with kiss- 



126 FEMALE QUIXOTISM. 

es. ** Rise, pray rise," said she, " You 
distress me, indeed you do. Were it in 
my power, I would relieve, and make you 
happy ; but you came too late, my heart 
was engaged, and I can now only pity, and 
feel for you the tenderest friendship." Har- 
riot again arose, and again changed her 
language from despair to passion. She 
raved and stamped ; *' cruel, hard-hearted' 
woman," said she, ** as if I were not more 
deserving of your love than that yankee, 
clown, booby; but know, you shall .never 
be his ; my detested rival shall never tri- 
umph in his victory. This is the last time 
I will trouble you with my presence. I 
shall go and employ myself with the mean's 
of preventing this ill-sorted union." 

She then threw her arms round Dorca- 
sina's neck, and almost stopped her breath 
with kisses, and concluded by biting her 
cheek so hard as to make her scream aloud ; 
and then darted out of the house without 
uttering another sylable. 

Dorcasina retired immediately to her 
chamber, agitated by a contrariety of difr> 
erent feelings. She there gave a free vent 
to those tears which had before began to 
doWi ** 111 fated, unhappy youth,** she ex- 
claimed. *' Unfortunate in having beheld 
these charms which you are doomed not 



to possess ! Why has heaven made mc so 
fair, and given me so tender a heart ? Had 
I fewer charms I should not make such ra- 
vages among mankind ; or^had I less sen* 
sibility, their sufferings would not thu^ dis' 
tress me/' 

Betty now making her appearance, was 
desired by Dorcasina, to inform Mr. Brown 
that she was not very well, and could not 
see him that evening as she was immedi* 
ately goiilg to bed. 

Dorcasina devoted that night to mourn^ 
ing, for the despair of Montague. ' The 
idea 6f never seeing him again affecting 
her more than she had thought possible^ 
considering the place John'still retained in 
her affections. 

The next d^y Mr. Stanly sent for Scipio^ 
and conferred with him on the present 
crisis oY his mistress's affairs. Know*ing 
his fidelity and attachment to her, he im« 
parted to him the plan he bad laid to save 
her from the disgrace and unhapptness 
she was so eager to encounter* ** Your 
mistress frequently walks late in the grove,- 
Scipio; the next evening she spends there, 
you must give me immediate notice, and 
have the coach in readiness. Betty, also, 
to whom you must impart the affair, must 
be ready to accompany her mistress.'' 
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Scipio, who was now in despair, con- 
cluding that the nratch was unavoidable, 
since Harriot's plan to prevent it had 
failed of success, was overjoyed at the 
proposal and the commands he had re- 
ceived. In addition to the repugnance he 
felt, at seeing his mistress thus degrade 
herself, he was conscious of having played 
Brown too many tricks, and trekted him 
with too much insolence, ever to be for- 
given. He was fearful, therefore, if this 
match . took place, of leading in future an 
uncomfortable life, or having in his old 
age to seek another habitation. '* I tanke 
you, massa Tanly," said he, "for take so 
much trouble about my good missy. £b- 
ery thing sail be done jus as you say." 
** She will probably be gone some nw)nths, 
Scipio, and I trust that, under your care, 
her business will not suffer.^* ** Get rid of 
Brown, sar, and no fear Scipio.'* '* We 
will send your mistress out of the way 
first, Scipio, and then we shall see what 
can be done with Brown. Betty must 
have in readiness a trunk of clothing for 
Miss Dorcasina. The key she may keep 
in her pocket, but the trunk must be sent 
by another conveyance." "Yes sar." 
** Betty will be seized by two men to be 
carried to the coach, and she must make 
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some show of resistance." ** Yes sar/* 
**.You sec, Scipio, the necessity of keep- 
ing the affair a profound secret^ both be- 
fore and afler it takes place ; you must, 
therefore, if interrogated, appear entirely 
ignorant.'' '^ Yes sar, certainly, sar." 

Scipio now went home in high spirits to 
communicate the business to Betty. But 
first he made her swear not to reveal it. 
The joy of Betty was somewhat allayed by 
th8 apprehension that she should se(s John 
no more; for, notwithstanding the late 
unpromising appearances, she still retained 
a passion for him, and a latent hope of ob* 
taining him. She however comforted her- 
self that she should rather never behold 
him more, than to have the mortification 
of seeing him the, husband of another. 
She therefore immediately set herself at 
work to make preparations for the intended 
journey, by packing up her own clothes, 
and such of Dorcasina's as she would be 
least likely to miss; for, as the evenings 
were remarkably fine, she knew it would 
not be long before she would again walk in 
the grove. 

Mr. Stanly, mean time, dispatched a 
letter to his tenant, informing fiim that he ^ 
should send to his house a lady who was a 
little (|eranged, and her maid to attend 
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upon her ; desiring him to accommodate 
them in the best manner he could, to sup* 
ply them with whatever they wanted ; but, 
by no means, to suffer the lady to have it 
in h^ power to make her escape. In con- 
clusion, he assured him he should be well 
rewarded. He next engaged, beside one 
of his own sei'vants, who was a stranger tQ 
Dorcasina, another person in whom he 
could place the fullest confidence. They 
were to have the care of conveying her 
away, and to them he likewise imparted 
his instructions. Every thing being thus 
arranged, they waited only an opportunity 
of piitting their design in execution. 

On the following Sunday, to the aston^ 
ishment of the whole parish, except the 
family of Mr. Stanly, the banns of mar- 
riage were published betweed John Brown 
and Dorcasina Sheldon. 

The Tuesday evening following was re- 
markably fine ; the moon was at the full, 
and the sky clear and serene Dorcasina, 
according to a resolution she had taken, 
the morning after Montague's last visit, to 
think of him no more, had turned all her 
attention to, and endeavored to centre all 
her affections in, the man who was so soon 
to become her husband. In this com- 
mendaUe resolution she succeeded even 
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beyond her expectations. Triumphing in 
the conquest she bad gained over what she 
esteemed an unlawful passion, she pro- 
posed, during tea, a walk in the grove. 
Betty being present, heard the proposal, 
and communicated it to Scipio, who, as 
soon as the loverS had quitted the house, 
hastened with the intelligence to Mr. 
Stanly. 

The charms of the evening, and the 
beauty of tb'e images around, the gently 
flowing Delaware, reflecting fromi its glassy 
surface the moon's softened lustre, that 
beautiful lumina.ry tracing its way silently 
and majestically through the heavens, al- 
ternately concealing herself behind clumps 
of trees, whose thick foliage was imper- 
vious to her rays, and stealing cautiously 
into full view; these delightful objects, 
added to the presence of one whom she 
almost adored, and to whom she was so 
soon to be united, all conspired to raise 
the happiness of Dorcasina almost to ec* 
Stacy. She gazed on her lover with looks 
of unutterable delight, she pressed his 
hand, as they walked beneath the wide 
spreading trees, and fondly imagined that 
this delirium of joy was to end only with 
their lives. But alas, poor lady, she built 
upon a foundation of sand. Little did she 
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think she was so soon to experience the 
vanity of human expectations, and the ex- 
treme instability of all human enjoyment. 
A coach rattling throHgh the avenue awoke 
lier from this dream of happiness. They 
stood still, surprised (o observe it. It 
stopped opposite to them, and two men, 
jumping out of it, laid violent hands upon 
Dorcasina. She screamed, and John en- 
deavored to protect her; but what could 
he do against so superior a force i One 

* of them, who was Mr. Stanly in disguise, 
drew a sword, and brandishing it over the 
heads of the lovers, in an altered and harsh 
tone thus addressed them : '' Resistance ia 
vain, Miss Sheldon must go with us. The 
orders of captain Montague must be 
obeyed." At this name;, and at the sight 
of the formidable weapon, John quitted 
his hold of Dorcasina and wx>uld have re- 
signed her to her fate ; but, throwing her 
arms round his neck, in an agony of grief 
she exclaimed, "my dear lover! my hus- 
band ! must we then be parted ? parted at 
the moment when we were so near being 
united forever! No! it cannot, it must 
not be. Sooner shall my soul be parted 
from my body !" But the unfeeling mor- 
tals, who had seized upon her, without 

' any remorse, or the least regard to her dis- 
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tress, anclasped her arms from the neck of 
her lover^ and tying a handkerchief over 
her mouth, forced her into the coach, and 
two of them jumping, in after her, thfey 
wished John a good night. Then, order- 
ing the coachman to drive on, they were 
in a few minutes out of the grove ; leaving 
John almost petrified with consternation 
and astonishment. 

Dorcasina, being seated in the coach, 
found by her side another feraaje, whom 
she soon recognized by the light of the 
moon, to be her faithful Betty, with ner 
mouth tied up, and her hands apparently 
fastened behind her. This discovery some- 
what alleviated her distress; and as the 
coach rolled ra)>id]y along, ahd the two 
men kept a profound silence, she began to^ 
reflect with some degree of calmness upon 
the vicissitudes of fortune, and the strange- 
ness of her situation. This was the second 
time she had been thus forcibly carried oiT. 
The first had proved to be a mere sham, 
the trick of a wicked scholar, for his 
amusement; but the manner of this con- 
veyance, so much more honorable than the 
former, the pa^ion, the impetuosity and 
jd^spair of captain Montague ; his threats, 
likewise, which she had before disregard- 
ed, now struck her very forcibly, and all 
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conspired to prove in the most incontesta- 
ble manner, that this second seizure was 
in good earnest, and an effect of the vio- 
lent passion with which Montague was in- 
'spired. 

She then began to consider in what 
manner she should conduct towards him ; 
and she first resolved, if any opportunity 
should present, to endeavor to regain her 
liberty. If she should not succeed in that 
attempt, she determined to discourage all 
liis addresses, to be faithful to her dear 
John, and by her constancy deserve to be 
again restored to him. 

The coach, having now reached the 

confines of L , suddenly stopped, where 

there was not a house to be seen. Mr. 
Stanly, afler delivering a letter to Dor- 
casina, quitted the coaph without being 
discovered, and walked home to give his 
wife and daughter an account of his suc- 
cess. 

We will now leave them, rapidly pur- 
suing their route, and return to the be- 
rea,ved Brown, whom we lefl standing mo- 
tionless in the grove. 

After recovering a little from his first 
astonishment he walked m a melancholy 
mood towards the house, being unable to 
determine whether they were demons or 



mortals who had robbed him 6{ Dor* 
casina.' 

Scipio, Who had watched his return, in-^ 
quired what he had done with his mistress. 
*' Some men, or devils," said John, ** car- 
ried her off in a coach.*' " Carry her off?" 
exclaimed Scipio, '* and you tan by and 
let em take her V* " What could I do T 
there was two on em heside the driver, 
and one had a sord." "Do? I kill one 
and murder toder. But wher^, which way 
dey gone?" John having satisfied him in 
that respect, Scipio upbraided him, in the 
severest terms, for suffering the ruffians to 
carry off his mistress, and poured on him 
such a torrent of abuse, that John^ being 
no. longer able patiefitly to endure it, dou- 
bled his fist, and gave him a blow. This 
was what Scipio desired, knowing himself 
to be the best man, though so much his 
senior. Not wishing to hurt the booby, 
he took him in hiis arms, and, without any 
difficulty, thrust him into the street; then^ 
fastening the door, upon him, bid him seek 
a lodging elsewhere, for he should never 
again enter that house. A striking in- 
stance of the instability of fortune ! This 
poor man, who only a few hours before, 
thought himself master of Dorcasina and 
alh her possessions, was in a short space of 
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- time, robbed of his mistress, strif^ed of all 
his fancied possessions, and by a negro 
servant turned out of doors. Having no 
remedy but patience, he hastened to the 
inn, called for a lodging, and in no very 
agreeably frame^of mind, retired to rest. 

Next morning Mr. Stanly went to the 
house of Dorcasina, to endeavor to prevail 
on Brown to quit it ; but finding him all , 
ready gone, he inquired of Scipio what 
had become of him. Scipio then, in high 
spirits, related all the particulars of the 
last night's affair. ** You were rather tpo 
precipitate with him, Scipio; you should, 
' in consideration of his disappointment, 
have suffered him to remain hpre one 
night, at least. But which way did he go ? 
where do you suppose he slept ?" ** Oh, I 
pose he go to de tavern, sar." Mr. Stanly 
following him thither found him much de- 
jected, and taking him aside, ask^d him if 
he could conjecture whither Dorcasina 
was conveyed. " No, sir, it is onpossible 
, for me to guess." ** It is a strange affair," 
said Mr. Stanly. ** What do you propose 
doing with yourself?" " I don't know, 
sir, I han't resolved." "Mr. Sheldon," 
said Mr. Stanly, " upon his death bed, re- 
commended his daughter to my care and 
protection, and I shall endeavor to discover 
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who has thus, spirited her away ; hut as it 
is uncertain whei* I shall discover whither 
she is carried, I shall take upon myself the 
care of her interest. Now as women are 
sometimes fickle, and it is uncertain when, 
or whether you will ever see her again. 
I would" advise you to give up all thoughts 
of her, and return home to your friends." 
John, unwilling to resign his splendid ex- 
pectations, was silent. " In consideration 
of your gieat disappointment," resumed 
Mr. Stanly, '* I will give yon a hundred 
pounds out of Miss Sheldon's property and 
Ker father's clothes are yours already, she 
having, as I am informed, ma^e you a pre- 
sent of them." " She did sir." " Those 
you will also be allowed to take." John 
revolved the matter for a few moments in 
silence. If 'Dorcasina did not return, he 
should be deprived of all ; he thought the 
best, therefore, considering the uncertainty 
of that event, to take up with Mr. Stanly's 
oifer. They then proceeded together to 
the house of Dorcasina, where the money 
and clothes being delivered to him, he re- 
turned to Rhode Island, married Dolly,, 
aqd sat down contented and happy, in the 
sphere of life for which nature had desiged 
him. 
\Mr. Stanly then engaged a sober dis-- 
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cieet woman to take charge of Dorcasina's 
household affairs ; and Scipio, sup^erintend- 
ing the work without doors, things went on 
prosperously. He then caused a report to 
be spread that Dorcasina, sick of her 
match, had taken a tour to the northward 
to avoid it. 

We will Jibw return to the adventurers 
in the coach. After having driven for 
three hours, at the rate of seven or eight 
miles an hour,* they arrived about twelve 
o'clpck at an obscure tivern in a retired 
situation. The people were in bed^ but 
the driver knocked them up, and after in<* 
forming them that he was conveying a 
lady into the country, who was deranged, 
the man in the coach liberated the hands 
and tongues of the two prisoners, and told 
them that if they chose they might alight. 
Dorcasina, constantly intent upon making 
her escape, availed herself of this permis- 
sion, and , to her great satisfaction, she and 
Betty were allowed to have a room by 
themselves. ** Was ever any body so "pei" 
secuted and unfortunate!'* said Dorcasi-* 
na, as goon as they were alone. ^* And 
my dear Mr. Brown, how great will be his 
despair! Tell me, Betty, how did they 
get you into the coach t Did not the men 
servants endeavor to prevent it?" ** No 
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ma'am, there was'nt one soul of 'em in the 
house, and these here men, without so 
much as knocking, come bolt into the 
kitchen where I was, and without more ' 
ado,^ clapped a handkerchief over my 
mouth, and lugged me out to the coach, 
which stood at the gate, and then hoisted 
me into it.*' ** Well we must not waste 
this precioi^s *time in talking, Betty, but 
must. resolve to act. Here is a favourable 
opportunity of making our escape, as we 
can easily get out at this window." *' La, 
ma'am, what shou'd we do then, so far 
from home, in the night, and no other 
house hereabouts V* ** We can easily hide 
ourselves among the trees, till morning ; 
and then walk till we find a house." — 
*• Oh dear ! why I woq'd'nt do it for all 
the world. Fd rather go where they are 
a mind to carry us. Why the very thouglits 
of staying so long in the woods in the 
night, makes my hair stand on end." — 
*• Very well," saJd Dorcasina, coldly, " I 
shall certainly improve the present oppor- 
tunity ; and if you do not chtK)se to follow 
me, you may tarry behind." Upon this 
she shoved up the window, and had got 
one foot out, when the man, who had ac- 
companied them, entered the room with 
some refreshment. 
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'* Where are you going, Miss Sheldon ?" 
said he, as he seized and pulled her back. 
,, She sat dpwn without' answering a single 
word, greatly mortified at her disappoint- 
ment. SHe was then o^ered some cake 
and wine, with which tliey had been sup- 
plied by the provident care of Mrs. Stanly, 
but she refused to accept any, and in a 
spirited manner, demandi^d to know by 
what authority he detained her a prisoner. 
'* By the authority of captain Montague, 
madam." '* Captain Montague has . no 
authority over me, and I require you to set 
me at liberty. ^* I do not know how much 
he has over you, madam ; but his authori- 
ty is very great over me, and I dare not 
disobey him." ^ 

Dorcasinawas again silent. She walk- 
ed the room in agitation, determined to 
endeavor to move the family in her favor. 
In about half an hour from their first ar- 
rival, the horses being refreshed, the two 
men seized Dorcasina, and carried her to 
the door, where the coach^was close drawn 
up, and the man of the house standing by 
the horses. V As soon as she saw him, 
vDorcasina in a loud voice exclaimed, 
** Mr. — good man — what is your name ? 
for heaven's sake have pity upon me, and 
rescue me from these men, who, at the in- 
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stigatioa of a young officer, whom I re- 
fused to marry, are forcibly conveying me 
1 know not whither." The man stared, 
and as the moon shone full in Dorcasina's 
face, the idea which her companions had 
injtimated of her insanity was fully con- 
firmed by her appearance, and the reason 
she gave for her present removal. The 
man making np^^gfforts; in her favor, Dot- 
casina was soon placed in the coach, with 
her companion by her side. The coach- 
man then went back, and returned with 
Betty, who made not the least resistence, 
declaring, after she was 'seated, that she 
would follow her mistress to the end of 
the world. 

It yas after twelve when they left the 
inn,; and they drove on rapidly and with- 
out any accident till near three. The face 
of the sky which had hitherto been so 
bright and serene, began now to be ^ovei^ 
cast with black and angry clouds ; the 
lightning flashed, and the thunder rolled 
over their heads^ In short, they were 
threatened with a^violent showery and no 
friendly cottage appeared to afford them a 
shelter. Betty, terrified almost out of her 
senses, screamed at every flash, and the 
men were somewhat disconcerted ; hut 
Dorcasina sat perfectly composed, reflect- 
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iug that this was a trifling evil to her, com- 
pared with the separation from' the man 
of her affections. 

The clouds were so hlack and thick as 
to occasion a considerable degree of dark- 
ness, immediately after the flashes of light- 
ning especially. As it was very dry, the 
wind brought the dust in the coachman's 
eyes, so that he could not see his way be- 
fore him. In this conflision of 'the ele- 
ments, he drove against a large rock, and 
the coach wfis overturned. Here was 
'' confusion worse confounded.'^ Dorcasi- 
na screamed aloud, and Betty much loud- 
er. Fortunately, however, the horses stood* 
still, no person was hurt, and the door of 
the coach was on the upper side. The 
man who was uppermost, by the assistance 
of the coachman soon disengaged himself. 
He, then helped out Dorcasina, whose 
bead, (though her unfortunate wig. ivas 
again fallen off) was not quite as bare as 
when she lost it before, her hair having 
grown about an inch in length, and stand- 
ing quite erect. The attention of the two 
men was next turned to Betty, who being' 
undermost was the last to be extricated. 
While they were engaged in helping her 
out of the «coach, Dorcasina thought it. a 
favorable opportunity to make her escape. 
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She therefore direpted her steps towards a 
fence, which was at a small distance from 
the coach) and beyond which, by the flash- 
es of lightning, she observed a thick wood. 
As soon as Betty found herself safe and 
unhurt, observing only the men, she in- 
quired for ' her mistress. The two men, 
who had not before missed her, began now 
to look around them ; and, by a fortunate 
flash of lightning, they saw her just clam- 
bering over the fence: The one, who had 
been her companion in 'the coach ran to- 
wards hef; but before he reached the fence 
she was fairly on the other side, and even 
gotten a few yards beyond it. The nlan 
again descrying her, by the lightning, has- 
tened to the spot where he saw her. On 
reaching it, however, he found her still a 
head of him, endeavoring to gain the wood. 
But happening to step one foot into a hole 
she fell upon the ground. In this situa- 
tion her pursuer observed her, and think- 
ing himself now sure of his prey, he ad- 
vanced, with rapid strides, towards the 
place. Dorcasina hearing his near ap- 
proach^ and fearing she should not be able 
to rise soon enough to get out of his way, 
especially as she had left a shoe in the 
hole^ suddenly rolled over and over to a 
tKmsiderable distance, and thus evaded 

4 
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hira. She had now regained her feet and 
was pursuing her course towards the wood, 
when the lightning gave the man an op- 
portunity of observing that he was very 
near her. He therefore again darted to- 

' wards her in orde'r to seize her ; but she as 
suddenly darted off in a tangent and elud • 
ed his grasp. 

Thus, by the favor of the • darkness, 
which succeeded every flash of lightning, 
she, like an ignis fatuus, constantly had 

"changed her position, c^nd escaped her pur- 
suer, tilf fairly gaining the wood, she was 
immediately and wholly concealed from his 
view. Finding he had entirely lost sight 
of her, he gave up the chase and returned 
to his companions to give an account of 
his ill success. . 

Betty wept bitterly at being separated 
from her mistress, and thought she would 
see a thousand frightful spectres, in that 
dark and lonely wood. 

They, now held a consultation upon the 
method of procedure to be adopted, in the 
present emergency. Betty was for sitting 
in the coach upon the spot till morning, 
and then endeavoring to find her mistress. 

' But the men agreeing, if the coach were 
not broken, to proceed slowly to the next 
house, and to return and search for Dor- 
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casina in thd morning, she was obliged to 
submit. 

They now with some difficulty righted 
the carriagCj and finding it, to appearance 
uninjured, Betty and the man seated them 
selves within, and the coachman cautiously 
and slowly moved onward in quest of a 

.house. They had not proceeded far be- 
fore the clouds began to disperse, without 
having afforded any rain ; and, to their 
great satisfaction they discovered that the 
gates of light in the east were unbarred. 

The morning's dawn fqund Dorcasina 
sitting at the foot of a tree in the middle of 
the wood. As soon as there Was light suf- 
ficient for the purpose, she drew from her 
pocket the letter which' Mr. Stanly had 

• placed on her lap, the evening[ before, and 
which she had not yet had an opportunity 
of reading. It was composed by Harriot, 
and copied in a disguised hand by her 
father. The contents were as follows : 

'^ Beautiful, crueU charming^ MissSheldiM, 

" After the warning I had given you, 
could you possibly imagine that I should 
tamely submit to see you married to my 
rival ? to that low, pitiful Brown ? to a fel- 
low not worthy of being a shoe-black to a 
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gentleman, who should deserve your heart* 
In <yder to prevent such a shameful in- 
stance of self degradation, I shall have 
you conveyed beyot^d his reach, and con- 
cealed from his knowledge. You shall be 
well accommodated and treated with all 
possible respect. Whenever you are in- 
clined to take the exercise of riding, a 
horse properly caparisoned will always be 
at your command, but to prevent your es- 
cape the man of the house will accompany 
you. It is my present intention to keep 
you a prisoner, till your affections shall be 
thoroughly weaned from my despicable ri- 
val, and fixed on me. I shall not pfesfime 
to approach you myself, but shall have your 
motions so carefully watched as to render 
an escape altogether impracticable 

'* Such articles of clothing as may be 
necessary for you in your retreat shall be 
forwarded together with a number of books 
of history jyid travels, to enable you to pasa 
jTOur time agreeably and^ usefully. 

" In the course of a few months, I flat- 
ter myself, my dear Miss Sheldon, th^t 
such a revolution, in my favor, will take 
place in your susceptible mind, as will en- 
able me to restore you to your family and 

connections at L , and from thence, in 

due season, to remove you to a place where 
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it shall be the business of my life to ren- 
der you happy. * 

*' In the mean time, I remain, 
" Your eternally devoted, 

** H. Montague." 
**P. S. HaTing ho coach of my own, 
I shall make use of yours to convey you 
from L /' 



Dorcasina had just finished reading this 
epistle, wheA she saw a little boy, about 
ten years old, coming towaVds her. He 
was the only chilJ of a widow, who lived 
in a small neat cottage, near the wood. 
One of her two cows was missing 'the night 
before, and the boy was sent into the wood 
thus early in se'arch of her. Dorcasina, 
highly gratified at the sight of a human 
being, in .that lonely place, rose up at his 
approach. The boy no sooner beheld her 
meagre form, clothed in white, and her 
head in the situntion before described, than 
he turned back affrighted, and ran, with all 
speed, out of the wood. Dorcasina ran 
after him hallowing, begging him to stop, 
and projnising him she would do him no 
harm : hut her entreaties were in vain ; 
the boy redoubled his pace ; and she fol-' 
lowed, till, quitting the wood, she perceived 
the cottage. Finding that it would be im- 
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possible to overtake him she gave over the 
chase. 

The terrified boy- continued his flighty 
without once looking behind, till he reach- 
ed the cottage, where entering pale and 
breathless, his mother alarmed, iaquired 
what had happened. " Oh, dear mother, 
I have seen a witch> and she chased me 
quite out of the wood." His mother, who 
iiad more understanding and less supersti- 
tion than most people in her humble situa- 
tion, desiring him to explain himself, he 
began by describing* an ugly old woman, 
clothed in white, with her hair standing on 
end, and sitting in the middle of the wood. 
He had got thus far, when he was inter- 
rupted by a knocking at the door. " Walk 
in," said the woman. The door' opened 
aird Dorcasina entered. The boy running 
up' to his mother, and throwing his arms 
round her waist, exclaimed, " Oh, mother ! 
the witch 1" . The woman herself was a 
little startled at the strange fignre that stood 
before her ; but Dorcasina addressing her 
in gentle accents, soon, removed her fears 
and raised her-compassion. She informed 
her that, by the overturning of her coach, 
in the obscurity of the night, she had lost 
her head dre^s, and taken shelter in the 
wood* She then begged for some break- 
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fast, sayhig she was weary and hungry, 
haying ridden all night without taking 
any refreshment. The good woman, who 
bad her teakettle* boiling, and a coarse 
wheaten cake baking by the fire, set out a 
little table covered with a cloth as white as 
snow, and she and IX}rcasina were soon 
seated to a dish, of bohea, warm cake, and 
sweet butter. The fare was homely, but 
Dorcasina has repeatedly said, it was the 
sweetest meal she had ever made. 

The boy hearing Dorcasina's account, 
and finding her gentle and inofiensive, was 
relieved from his fears, and set off again in 
pursuit of the cow. Doreasina, finding 
herself alone with her kind hostess, began 
to inquire the name of the village, an^ 

how far it was from L . •* Oh, dear 

ma'am," said the woman, L , is a great 

way off; it is almost thirty miles. I re- 
member I passed through it once, when my 
poor hudband was alive." «* Thirty miles^" 
repeated Dorcasina, ** I did not think it 
hfid been so far ; I left it last evening, at 
nine o'clock." She then began to give the 
woman a more particular account of her- • 
self, tellinff her who she was, how she was 
upon the point of marriage to a charming 
youth, and how another young man who 
was violently in love with her, had convey- 
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ed her away by force, to prevent the match. 
'' By the greatest good fortune/' added she, 
' '* the coach oTertarned, and I have escap- 
ed. If yon can contrive any method of 
conveying me back to L , and of re- 
storing me to my dear Mr. Brown, you«may 
depend upon being handsomely rewarded.'' 
The woman viewed her in silence, and 
considering her lean withered form, sal- 
low complexion, and toothless mouth, knew 
not what degree of credit was due to her. 
Dorcasina perceiving her silence and em- 
barrassment, "if money be wanting," said 
she, *' to procure my conveyance, I will 
supply you with whatever is necessary, hap- 
pening to have a considerable sum in ' my 
pocket, at the, time I was seized." 

They had, by this time, finished their 
breakfast, and the woman observing that 
Dorcasina must stand in need of rest, ad- 
vised her to lie down and endeavor to sleep ; 
and she would, in the mean time, consider 
whiU could be done. Dorcasina cordially 
thanked her, and taking her kind advice, 
was shewn into a little neat bed-room, 
where, throwing herself upon the bed, her 
cares were soon buried in a most profound 
flleep. 

The two men, the companions of Betty, 
were, in the mean time, enjoying them- 
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eelves over a hot breakfast, aboot a mile 
from the place where the coach was over- 
turned. But the affectionate Betty was 
otherwise employed. Her distress, lest 
some disaster had befallen Dorcasina, de* 
stroying her appetite, she walked the room, 
sobbing and entreating the men to despatch 
their meal, and hasten back in search of 
her mistress. At length, to her great joy, 
they arose from the table, and the coach at 
Betty's desire, being already at the Moor, 
they were in ir few minutes conveyed back 
to the spot where the disaster had befallen 
them. Her€ ^e men agreed to scour the 
wood, which was not extensive, whife Betty 
staid to watch }he horses. They left no 
part of it unexplored, when, to the great 
grief of Betty, she saw them return with- 
out her mistress. They now determined 
to inquire at all the cottages, which they 
observed on the other side of the wood. 
Having driven down the road which led to 
them, they inquired at the first house, if 
they had seen a lady, who they said was 
distracted, and whom they accurately de- 
scribed. Unsuccessful, but not discourag- 
ed in their first inquiry, they proceeded to 
two other houses, with the sam« ill success ; 
but upon entering the fourth they fortu- 
nately discovered the object of their search ; 
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who, uncoo8ciou9 of the impending evil, 
still lay buried in a profound sleep. tFpon 
their interrogating the widow concerning 
her, she de^Bired them to speak soiUy, for 
that the lady in quesjtion was asleep, in her 
bed-room. Betty upon this intelligence 
was transported with joy, and thanked the 
woman pirer and over again, for having 
afforded her mistress a shelter: They then 
requested to know how long Dorcasina hud 
been her guest ; upon which she related 
every circumstance of the terror of her 
son, of IX>rcasina's following him into the 
house, and of the account, which she had 
given of herself *' I thought," added she, 
** that the poor lady talked wildly, when 
she told about her sweet-hearts, and her 
being carried off for love." " She discov- 
ers her distraction in nothing else," replied 
the man, ** her mind runs entirely upon 
love.'' 

They now desired that she might be 
waked, in order to continue her journey ;. 
but to this Betty would not agree. *^ You 
roust not go for to disturb her now,'' said 
she, '' for she has been jolting all night, 
anH not had a wink of sleep. It is as much 
as ever I can do to bear it, andl am sure sl^e 
will be sick, if you do n<^ let her have her 
nap out." The men consenting to this 
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proposition » Betty softly entered the bed- 
room, and seating herself by the bed side 
of her mistress, was soon buried in as pro- 
foand a sleep. . 

Dorcasina waked first, and upon open- 
ing her eyes, did not immediately compre* 
bend where she was. In a few moments, * 
however, her recollection returned, and she 
was pleased and surprised to find Betty so 
near her. Her stirring roused Betty, ^nd 
she eagerly inquired how she had affected 
her escape, and what fortunate chance di- 
rected her thither. 

The men had waited, with much impa- 
tience, as it was now ten o'clock, and per- 
ceiving, by the voices' of the females, that 
they were awake, they, without ceremony, 
^nt^red the room. > At this unexpected 
sight, Dorcasina screamed aloud ; but the 
unfeeling men, regardless of her cries^ told 
her she must prepare to continue her jour- 
ney. *' Whither do you carry me?" cried 
she. ** How much farther, thus against my 
will, am I to be conveyed ?" '* Only ten 
miles, madam ; you will then be delivered 
into other hands." *' To none n^ore un- 
feeling than yours, I am confident,^' repli- 
ed Dorcasina. She then went inta the 
other room followed by her 'companions. 
There, with tears ia her eyes, she thanked 
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her hostess for her kindness, rewarded her 
with n^oney, and bade her adieu. ** You 
see I am forced from you," said she; ''but 
I shall never forget you.'* The good wo- 
man dropped a tear of pity for her disor- 
dered intellects, shook her kindly by the 
hand, and looked after the coach till the 
intervening trees concealed it from her 
view. 

Ip about two hours our travellers reach* 
ed the farm of Mr. Stanly. It was a re- 
tired romantic spot; the house, which had 
been built by the present proprietor, . was 
small, but neat and commodious. It was 
nearly a mile distant from any other dwell- 
ing, and tenanted by an honest, industri- 
ous man, by the name of Giles ; whose 
wife was a neat, discreet, and prudent wo- 
man They received Dorcasina with at- 
tention, and conducted her to the apart- 
ment designed for her ; which, from its ex- 
treme neatness, was highly pleasing to 
her. 

The men, as well to refresh themselves 
as their horses, tarried till the next morn- 
ing; and then, long ere Dorcasina had un- 
closed her eyes, set out on their return to 
L 

Dorcasina, finding herself^ freed from 
their disagreeable company, experienced a 
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momentary satisfaction. The morning be- 
ing fine, the house pleasant, the prospect 
delightful, and the people respectful and 
attentive, she declared to Betty that, had 
she but the company of her dear Mr. 
Brown, she could pass the summer there, 
with the greatest pleasure imaginable. 

Thus comfortably settled in her new ha- 
bitation, where her clothes and books soon 
arrived, we will leave her, and return (o 
the family of Mr. Stanly. 



CHAPTER IX. 

The time was now come when Harriot, 
with the consent of her parents, had agreed 
to become the wife of captain Barry. He 
had written to* Mr. Stanly to have the 
banns published, in due form, and arrived 
at L— - — the next week after Dorcasin a, 
as before related, had left it 

The first evening he was too much 
taken up with his beloved Harriot, to in- 
terest himself about any other person, ti!i 
she^ in her sprightly manner, rallied him 
upon his ingratitude, and the unsuitable 
return he made for the affection Dorcasina 
had formerly lavished upon him. *' You 
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do not even inquire/' said she, '^ whether 
she be dead or alive." ** I am ungrateful, 
I confess," replied he, ^' and ask the lady's 
pardon. When did you see her ? I hope 
she is well." Harriot then gave him a 
particular account of all her late transac- . 
tions ; informing )iim how she had visited 
Dorcasina, in the character of a young 
officer, in the hope of detaching her from 
Brown ; her ill success in th^ affair ; and, 
finally, the plan they had concerted, and 
put in execution for conveying her out of 
the reach of both Brown and the books 
that had ao wretche^ily perverted her un- 
derstanding. 

After the imposition which James had 
formerly, practif^ed on Dorcasina, captain 
Barry could not be surprised at any ex- 
travagance she could commit; but he was 
greatly diverted with the account Harriot 
gave of her courtship, and he approved 
highly of the plan of her removal; saying, 
if any thing could cure -her strange infatu- 
ation, it would be a twelvemonth's, seclu- 
sion from the books which had corrupted 
her, and from every person whom she 
could possibly mistake for a lover: 

The second evening afler captain Bar- 
ry's arrival at L , he was united to.the 

charming Harriot ; and the next morning, 
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after taking ^n affectionate leave of her 
beloved parents, many-tears being shed on 
both sides, she was conveyed, by her 
husband, to a house provided for her at 
Philadelphia. 

Mrs. Stanly, though she was much bet- 
ter,' had never entirely recovered from the 
violent cold she had taken in the spring ; 
a disagreeable cough Ml remaining. An- 
other cold, taken tibout the time of her 
daughter's marriage, in a few weeks con- 
. firmed her in a consumption. The nature 
of this disorder is so flattering; and we so 
easily belieye what we ardently wish, that 
Mr. Stanly did not wholly despair of the 
recovery of his wife till two. months after 
she had been givea oiier by every other 
person. In the mean time, that he nep4 
not embitter the first days of his daughter's 
-matrimonial life^ he had, several times, in- 
formed her that 'her mother was afflicted 
with a violent cold, which he hoped she 
would soon get rid of, and once or twice, 
when he fluttered himself that it was really 
the case, he wrote her, that she was appa- 
rently convalescent. These assurances 
quieted the uneasiness of the affectionate 
Mrs. Barry, and suffered her to enjoy, for 
a short time, the happiness of her new 
situation. 



\ 
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.But, alas, this is a chequered scene, 
made up of good and ill, and it is some- 
times difficult to determine which prepon- 
derates. It is the part of the wise to be 
thankful for present blessings, " to use 
this world as not abusing it," and, t^y a 
firtuous conduct, to endeavor to deserve 
their continuance. When misfortunes as- 
sail us, we should look for relief to that 
great Being who is the dispenser of both 
good and ill; and consider that, in this 
mutable state, the lenient hand of time 
will mitigate our severest sorrows. 

By the last of August, Mrs. Stanly's 
disorder had increased to so alarminsf a 
degree, that her husband dared no longer 
even to hope. At the desire of his wife 
he wrote his daughter a true account of 
her situation, and desired her presence 

immediately at L . • Mrs. Barry, at 

this news, was overwhelmed- with anguish. 
Her husband endeavored, by participating, 
to lessen it. She prepared for her jour- 
ney, and he accompanied ber. Her sen- 
sations, so different from what they were, 
when she last travelled the road, may be 
easily conceived by those who have, like 
her, hastened to attend the de^th bed of a 
beloved relative. 

The meeting, on both sides, was tender 
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and a^ectionate ; the pleasure of once 
more beholding her beloved daughter gave 
to ihe pallid countenance of Mrs. Stanly a^ 
new animation, and a new spring to her 
almost exhausted spirits. This momentary 
glow of the dim taper of life was, by Mrs. 
Barry, eagerly caught at ; and as soon as 
she had left the chamber, she gave it as 
her opinion to her father that her dear 
mama might yet recover. He- shook his 
head in silent sorrow, having been too 
much flattered, and too 'often deceived, to 
indulge further expectations. Harriot's 
hopes were of short continuance. Mrs. 
Stanly's agitation, at seeing her daughter, 
exhausted her strength, and she was the 
next day weaker than before her arrival. 
Harriol now despaired. Her husband's 
business requiring his presence, he left 
her on the third day, to attend, with her 
father,, the last days of the best of wives 
and mothers. Mrs. Stanly languished for 
a month after Harriot's arrival. She then 
expired, affording, by the well grounded 
hope she entertained of exchanging pre- 
sent ills for future bliss, the only consola- 
tion that bereaved friends can experience. 
Harriot's grief was lively and violent ; 
Mr. Stanly's deep and dignified. He had 
lost her, who for thirty years, had rejoiced 
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when he rejoiced, and grieved when he 
was afflicted. She was the heloved wife 
of his youth, and the revered, esteemed 
companion of his oaaturer age. 

Captain Barry was summoned to attend 
the funeral, and, a week afterwards, Mr. 
Stanly was left with no other companions 
than a son of twelve, and a daughter of 
ten years of age. , He felt his loss more 
sensibly every day ; his hoiise appeared a 
perfect desert ; he walked out to find re- 
lief, and -again returned, still more de* 
pressed. Unable any longer to endure his 
situation, he meditated in his mind a re- 
moval to Philadelphia. The more he con- 
sidered the scheme, the more .eligible it 
appeared. He could there enjoy the 
greatest pleasure, of which he was capa- 
ble, the company of his daughter, and of 
a son in liaw, who was extremely dear to 
hiuK He could there educate his younger 
children, and keep them under his own 
paternal eye. Ho communicated to cap- 
tain Barry his ideas on the subject, re- 
questing his opinion, and that of his wife^ 
This unexpected proposal was extremely 
agreeable to this amiable couple. They 
highly approved the plan, and urged its 
immediate execution; Thus enceuraged, 
Mr. Stanly soon came to a resolution to 
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remove. Having settled hi» affairs at 
L- — ^, he left it about the first of Decem- 
ber, to the no small regret of the inhabi- 
tants, who in him and Mr. Sheldon, had 
lost their two most useful and respectable 
citizens. • 



CHAPTER X. 

Dorcasina had been now nearly six 
months a prisoner, without having once 
attempted to make her escape, being so 
narrowly watched by Giles, that she saw 
no probability of accomplishing it. The 
summer, had she beeri accompanied by 
her 'dear Brown, would have passed not 
unpleasantly. When the weather was 
fine, she rode, attended by Giles, or 
walked, accompanied by Betty. When it 
would not admit of either of these diver- 
sions, the well chosen books, with which 
she had been supplied, amused her within 
doors. She more than once attempted to 
, learn from Giles and his wife, where the 
person belonged, by whose means she had 
been brought thither; but their constant 
answer was that they were engaged to 
secrecy .' Betty, at her first arrivtil, had 
VOL. m 14 
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privately intimated that her mistress be* 
lieved she owed her present confinement 
to a young officer, who pretended a vio* 
lent passion for her. They were, there- 
fore, not surprised at her interrogations 
respecting Montague, supposing the mis* 
take, under which she labored, was a con- 
sequence of her derangement. 

On the arrival of the gloomy month of 
November, when the earth was no longer 
clothed with verdure, when the trees were 
stripped of their leaves, and their feathered 
inhabitants had winged their way to 
warmer climes.; in short, when walking 
and riding were no longer ptea^urable, 
Dorcasina - began to be discontented and 
melancholy. She was not in the least 
surprised that Montague's passion had 
carried him so far; but she was aston- 
ished that she heard nothing from him; 
and that he cou]d^ live so long without see- 
ing her. He had, indeed, informed her, 
that he should detain her till her senti- 
ments should change in his favor; but, 
should that ever be the case, where should 
she find him, or how inform Jiini of it. 

Revolving daily all these things in her 
mind, she determined to apply to Giles, to 
know whether, in such a case, he had set- 
tled any plan of communication. The 
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first time, therefore, that* she was alone 
with her landlord, she inquired, if he had 
heard lately from captain Montague. 
" Not very lately, ma'am." " You some- 
times undoubtedly hear from him." The 
man was at a loss what to reply ; conclud- 
ing, however, that it was best to humor 
her, he answered, ** Yes ma'am, once in a 
while." *' Could you not convey a letter 
to him from me ?" The man was again 
at a loss, but at length replied, '^I will 
endeavor to, ma'am." Here the conversa- 
tion ended, «nd Dorcasina,^ after further 
consideration, and much deliberation, 
wrote as follows : - , 

'*SlR, 

'* Your threats with regard to me were 
but too punctually executed ; and you 
have but too well succeeded in separating 
me from my love. I have now, by your 
orders^ been detained here nearly six 
months; and my heart has not yet de- 
clared in your favor, but remains firmly 
attached to my dearest Brown ; nor while 
it continues to beat will it ever acknow- 
ledge another master. Let me ask you 
then what you expect to gain by my fur- 
ther detention ? You have made the ex- 
periment, and have found me constant: 
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And now, I entreat you, sir, to grant me 
my liberty, and suffer me lo return where 
I alone can be happy, to my dear native 
village ; to my home ; and my dearest 
Mr. Brown." 



Having sealed this letter, and directed 
it to captain H. Montague, she delivered 
it to Giles, and desired him immediately 
to forward it. 

Giles took tlie letter; but was greatly 
embarrassed, not knowing how to dispose 
of it, or in what part of America captain 
Montague resided. He consulted, upon 
the occasion, his wife and Betty, who both 
advised him to forward it to Mr. Stanly. 
He followed their advice, and sent it to 

L , enclosed in one to that gentleman, 

just after he had removed to Philadelphia. 
It was entrusted to careless hands to bo 
conveyed from thence, and finally lost 
without ever reaching him. 

Dorcasina waited impatiently, a long 
time, for an answer ;> but none arriving, 
she became still more unhappy ; and there 
is no calculating how far her despair 
would have carried her, had not a new 
acquaintance, which «he contracted a bqut 
this time, turned her thoughts into a new 
channel, and given her a set of new feel- 
ings. 
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The township, where she now resitied, 
was large and thinly inhabited, and the 
farm of Mr. Stanly was situated in a re* 
mote corner. At the distance of fiye 
miles was a meeting-house, near which 
were the parsonage, add a public school 
house. About the time that Dorcasina, 
against her will, had become an inhabitant, 
there had arrived a stranger, a good look- 
^ ing -man, of about fifty, who finding the 
inhabitants in want of a school-master, 
offered to undertake the instruction of 
their children. They at first hesitated, 
being unwilling to employ a stfanger with- 
out recommendation ; but his age, the de- 
cency of his deportment, and their beiilg 
at a loss where to seek for another, at 
length induced them to make trial of his 
abilities. 

He boarded with the clergyman ; went 
regularly to meeting ; and punctually and 
successfully discharged the duties of bis sta- 
tion, so that the parents of the children un- 
der his care thought themselves extremely 
fortunate in obtaining so good an instruc- 
tor; especially as their minister declared 
him to be a man of piety. Such was his 
external appearance; but within dwelt 
all manner of vice and hypocrisy. This 
worthy instructor, this exact observer of 
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the Sabbath, this pious man belonged to 
Charleston, South Carolina. He had been 
a man of fortune; and, some business call- 
ing him to France, he had there thorough- 
ly imbibed all the demoralizing and athe- 
istical principles of that corrupt people ; 
and after his return had squandered his 
time and money in gaming houses and 
brothels, though he had an amiable wife 
and several fine children. By these means 
he, in a i^ort timcw contrived not only to 
dissipate his own property, but to get . 
deeply into the debt of others. To avoid 
a prison, he was obliged to flee, leaving 
his family overwhelmed with distress. He 
wandered from towp to town, and from 
village to village till he arrived, pennyless, 
at the place where he was fortunate 
enough, as before related, to obtain a 
school, to supply his present necessities. 
In the course of the summer, he he>ard 
Borcasina frequently mentioned as a de- 
ranged lady of considerable fortune, whom , 
her friends had sent to a remote situation, 
with a hope that retirement and' quiet 
might restore her intellects. He, at first, 
regarded it no more than other passing 
news; but at length, in autumn, growing 
weary of the confinement of a school, and 
of Jhe labor of supporting a character so 
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foreign to his natare^ the thought struck 
him, as he lay ruminating on his bed, to 
visit Dorcasina, and endeavor to obtain 
her consent to marry him. To this, his 
having a wife living was no obstacle, as 
having changed his name, he now passed 
for a widower. Dorcasina's supposed de- 
rangement was a pleasing circumstance ; 
because if, iti the lucid intervals which he 
was informed she had, he could gain her 
consent to become^ his wife, he could 
afterwards keep her confined and enjoy 
her property. 

He deliberated, for some time, on the 
means of putting his plan into execution ; 
but as no good opportunity of becoming 
acquaipted with her presented, he con- 
cluded to defer Mt till the middle of Jan- 
uary, when he expected a week's vaca- 
tion. 

The time being arrived, he engaged a 
horse for a tour of a week, informing his 
landlord, that his close confinement had 
injured his health, and that exercise had 
become absolutely necessary. SettingoflT 
one evening about sunset, he rode two 
miles, apd then stopped at a house where 
he was acquainted, drank tea, and re- 
mained till near ten o'clock. He then 
moanted his horse, and proceeding slow- 
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ly, arrived betvrenn ten and eleven, at the 
hous:e of farmer Giles; the heavens being 
overcast, and threatening a storm. Rap- 
ping loudly at the door, Mr. Giles started 
out of his sleep, opened the window, and 
demanded to know who was there. *'I 
reside ia this place,'' said Mr. Seymore, 
(that being his assumed name) *' and keep 
a school five miles from here. Returning 
from a journey through a road I have never 
before travelled, I have got benighted and 
have lost my way. I shall, therefore, take 
it very kindly of you, if you will give me a 
shelter for the night." "What! is it Mr. 
Seymore ?" said Giles. ** My name is 
Seymore, sir." Giles having frequently 
seen, as well as heard the character of the 
worthy school-master, hesitated not a mo- 
ment, but instantly admitted him, and con- 
ducted him to bed. Then, putting his 
horse in the stable, returned to bed him- 
self, well pleased at having an opportunity 
of enterts^ining so respectable a guest. 

The weather in the morning favored 
the vi^ws of our modern philosopher. It 
blew and snowed violently ; so that, when 
he made a show of departing, he was so 
strongly opposed by his host and hostess, 
that he could not decently refuse their 
solicitations to tarry with them till fair 
weather. 



Dorcasina had been waked by the 
knocking in the night ; and, by what she 
heard, was satisfied that some person not 
belonging to the faiuily was lodged in the 
hoase; but, supposing^t to be one of their 
acquaintance, she composed herself to 
sleep^ and thought no more of it. In the 
morning, Betty, coming as usual to kindle 
the fire, informed her that the person, who 
had waked ihem in the night, by his rap- 
pihg, was a gentleman, who kept a school, 
a few miles distant, and had lost his way 
in returning from a journey. The tt^rni 
gentleman, immediately excited Dorcasi- 
fia's curiosity. No person of that descrip- 
tion had entered the house since she had 
inhabited jt. ** Have you seen the gen- 
tleman, Betty f* interrogated she. *• Yes, 
ma'am, he is in Mrs. Giles's bed room, 
where there is a i^re, and I m'ade^an ex- 
cuse to igo in, on purpose to see him." 
^^ What kind of a looking man is he, Bet- 
ty ? old*or young, handsome or otherwise 1" 
** He is about as old as you, I guess, 
ma'am ; and is a parson able looking man 
enough, though I did'nt like him, he looks 
so sly, as if he would look a body through, 
with his liitle sharp black eyes. 

Dorcasina had, all winter, breakfasted 
in her own apartment, so that she could 
TOL. ni« 15 
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not, with any propriety, go out to break- 
fast with the family upon this occasion ; 
but she dressed herself with peculiar care, 
intending after breakfast to'contrife some 
method of seeing xhe gentleman ; . not as 
usual, however^ with an idea of conquest; 
for she still held that she was as firmly 
bound to John, as if the parson had joined 
th^ir hands'. Her desire of seeing hino 
arose merely from curiosity, and she was 
actuated in dressing herself with care, only 
by the laudable ambition of appearing 
igreeable in the eyes of the stranger. 

Seymore, mean time, was breakfasting 
with the family, iu the course of which he 
made many inquiries respecting Dorcasi* 
na. Among other questions he asked if she 
were ever outrageous. *' No, sir ; nor has 
she ever shown the least marks of being 
crazy above three times, since she has 
been here ; and that was when she talked 
about sweet-hearts/' *^ Ha ! that is the 
string then upon which her madness vi- 
brates 1" ** Yes, sir, at other times and in 
all. other respects, she is as rational and 
agreeable as any person in the world ; and 
so clever » kind and obliging, that my wife 
and I loves her as if shevWas our sister.'' 
''Does she frequently leave her room?" 
*^JSvery. day, sit, and when my wifi? isn't 



' busy about her househould affiiirs, &ke'«it8 
whole hoard) an<i talks as free wkh her a» 
if she was her equal.'* 

Had Dorcasina fdlowed her intlination, 
she would ioimediateiy after breakfast, have 
sought the company of Seymore ; but deli- 
cacy withheld her, jais she sat, fi>f some 
time, undetermined' how to proceed. Sey- 
more, meanwhile, was racking his- in* 
yeotion to get access to her. Being in^ 
formed by Giles that she had a variety of 
books, he bethought himself of sending to 
bbrrow one, hoping that it might lead to 
an interview. One of the children was, 
therefore, dispatched with Mt. Sey mere's 
compHqaents to Miss Sheldon, Tequesting 
the loan of a book for his amusement. — 
She sent immediately a volume of the tra- 
vels of Anacharsis, with her compiiments, 

' and a Uiessage, that if it were not agreea- 
ble he was welcome to come and. take his 
choice of her whole collection. - Availing 
himself of this permission, he etitered her 
apartment to return the book. As soon as 
he 'saw her he stood motionless, and stared 
at her for some moments wkh affected sur- 
prise. At length pretending to recover 
himsdf, ** I have recently read this work, 
madam," said he/ V* a volume of which 
you were so obliging as to send me ; and 
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availing myself of your profiered polite* 
oess, I have taken the libeky of c<Hiiiiig to 
choose one for myself." '^ You are very 
welcome, sir," returned Dorcasina. Then 
conducting him to the case, which con- 
tained her books, '* here they are, sir/' 
said she, *^ take your choice/' 

Seyroore first took down one book, then 
another ; and by making several observa- 
tions upon them, led Dorcasina insensibly 
into conversation. After standing at the 
book case ibr some time, she requested him 
to be seated ; as this was what be aimed 
at, he immediately complied. He exerted 
himself to entertain her, informing Her how 
he had lost his way, and expressing his 
satisfaction at finding such agreeable com^ 
pany, where he so little expected it. Dor- 
casina, gratified with the compliment, re- 
plied that it was so long since she had an 
opportunity ef conversing with any person 
of information, that he might readily sup^ 
pose her satisfaction would be e^ual with his. 
The time passed agreeably on both sides, 
till they were summoned to dinner. Dor-* 
casina dined sometimes alone, sometimes 
with the family : but her hostess thinking 
it would gratify her guest, to have her at 
the table, did not upon this occasion eoo^ 
suit her. 
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This arrangement was not altogether 
agreeable to Seymore, as h^ had caiealated 
upon dining in Dorcasina's apartment^ and 
conversing with her nninterruptediy, the 
remainder of the day. He, therefore, in- 
wardly fretted at Mr. Gile^s oticiousness 
when after dinner, he requested Dorcasina 
not to return. The latter readily complir 
ed, nor did she retire till nine o'clock in 
the evening. During this time Giles and 
his wife constantly kept them company, 
and joined occasionally in the conversa- 
tion, Seymore all the while wishing them 
both at the^d-^1. He was however, tolera- 
bly satisfied upon receiving an invitation 
to breakfast next morning with Doscasina. 
As soon as she had withdrawn, Seymore 
gaVjC it as his opinion that she was no more 
distracted than he was ; and that the per- 
son, who Temc^ed her upon that pretence, 
roust have been influenced by some sinis- 
ter motive.  "^ 

Seymore's surprise, when he first be- 
held her, did not pass unobserved by Dor« 
casina. She was sometimes inclined to 
think it the effect of a sudden passion, with 
which she had inspired him ; but not hav* 
ing heard of his passing for a widower, she 
checked the presu mption. '* He probably 
has a wife," thought she, *' and has na 
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right to love any but her^ But as mar- 
riages are sometimes unhappy, he oaay net 
have« an aflfeetioh for his yi^ife, aad may 
hare been struck involuntarily with me« 
But am I not also engaged ? I cannot 
therefore, return this sudden passicm ; and, 
if he is married, Im will be criminal to in* 
dulge it" Thus reasoned with herself this 
extravagant lady, who thought it almost 
impossible for anv man to behold her with 
indifference. 

Seymore, did not fail ne&t morning of 
visiting, according to invitation, Dorct^i- 
na's apartment. As soon as the breakfast 
things AK^re removed, "you must have 
thought me a strasge beings Miss Shel* 
don»" said he, ** to see me stand like a 
statue, the first moment I had the pleasure 
of fleeing you." Dorcasina's. Heart palpi- 
'tated, her color changed, expecting, after 
after this beginning, nothing less than im* 
mediate declaration of love. She hesitat- 
ed, not knowing what to answer, and in 
her confusion stammered out a falsehood. 
** I — I — ^I didn't observe any thing particu- 
lar sir/' "The d-l," thought he; "I 
have touched upon the right string. H^e 
is proof enough of her madness if sh^ 
thinks I have fkllen in love with jiier.— 
However, so much the better. I will go 
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on with my plan." '* In order/' said lie^ 
to apologize for my sadden surprise, I 
iiitist beg your indulgence, while I gtre 
you a short account of myself." Dorcasi* 
na 6bserving an atteotifve silence, he pro- 
ceeded. '* I am a native of Charleston, 
South Carolina ; 1 once possessed riches^ 
and what was infinitely more necessary to 
my happinress, a wife, whom I adored.-**^ 
What felicity did I not enjoy while posses- 
sed of her ! • But Providence saw fit, as a 
punishment for my idolatry, to remove her 
to a world of happifness." Here, pretend- 
ing to be deeply affected, he drew forth his 
handkerchief, put it to his eyes, and was 
for some moments unable to proceed. At 
length, '* it is' now seven years," said he, 
'< since all my happiness was entombed with 
her. My affliction was so great that I ne- 
glected my affairs, and they fell into the 
greatest disorder. I quitted Charleston 
with^what money I could collect, and hav« 
ever since led a wandering life, careless of 
the present, and uncertain, of the future. 
My money being at length exhausted, 1 
engaged in this place as a school-master. 
My employment gives me bread, and takes 
my attention from the cause of my. misery. 
Yesterday when I first entered your apart- 
n/^nt^ I beheld in yoa the perfect <>oanter- 
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part of my angel wife. Ko two beingi 
ever resembled each other more strongly ; 
aii4 it was impossible for me to conceal my 
snrprise." Dknrcasina listened attentivelyi 
and wept freely at this fictitioua tale of woe« 
*' It is very singular, sir/' said she, when 
he had ended, ** that youahould find me 
here, and that I should so much resemble 
your departed wife.*' '* It is, indeed, ma^ 
dam. There is a strange coincidence in 
the little events (as well as in great ones) 
of this world ; for what is still more singulart 
not only your face, bat your voice, your 
manner, your air, in short, every thing 
about you remin,ds me so sensibly of her, 
that I almost imagine I see her before rae^ 
and never since the fatal day of her death, 
have I enjoyed a ipoment's pleasure, until 
I had the happiness of beholding you." 

Dorcasina pondered in ^^ilence upon the 
strangeness of the incident ; and Seymore, 
hoping to engage her ta grant him her con* 
fidence, began by wondering that a lady, 
so eminently calculated to adorn society, 
should thus immure herself 'in an obscure 
corner. '^Ah! sir,'* said she, '<itisnot 
my choice. I was brought hither by com- 
pulsion, and here I am obliged to remain^" 
'* By compulsion, madam ? who has a right 
in this land of freedom, thus to com^ 
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yoiit" ** My Btory, sir, is singular, but it 
would be trespassing too much on your pa^ 
tience to relate it.'* *< Nothing could give 
me more pleasure than to hear it madam ; 
and you will gratify me exceedingly by the 
recital." 

Dorcasina then began and gave a short 
account of herself and her situation to the 
time of her father^s death.' 3he then re* 
latedr more particularly, her illness which 
followed it ; her acquaintance with Brown; 
their mutual passion ; the visits of Moo* 

, tague ; his passion, his extravagance, bis 
threats, his despair ; and finaNy, the man** 

^ner of her being by his agents conveyed 
thither. 

Seymore had never in his life, been so 
undecided in his opinion. He knew not 
what to think of Dorcasina's account of 
herself. Was she mad, or was she notY 
was the question. He could easily imag- 
ine that a young fellow might conceive 
such a passidn for her property as Monta- 
gue had pretended for her person ; but was 
it possible, or probable that he could thus 
force her away, and confine her for such a 
length of time, and no inquiries be made 
about hert In short, he was lost in doubl 
and perplexity* The affair was involved 
in a mystery which he knew not how to 
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tinveil. . ** Your adventures are very siir- 
prising and uncoEnmon, madaio," said he-; 
* Valid the conduct of Montague very un^ 
accountable. Have you received any visits 
from him, since you, were brought hitheril" 
'* No sir, I have neither seen him,, nor 
heard a single word from him, in the whole 
term of my confinement." *' Astonishing ! 
what can be the fellow's intention 1 You 
mentioned, in the course of your story, a 
letter which you received from him, on the 
night of your being seized. Will you be 
60 obliging as to. gratify me with a perusal 
of it?" ** Most willingly, sir," said Dorca- 
sina. She then immediately produced the 
letter, which being a confirmation of all 
she had related', served to render the mys- 
tery still more inexplicable ; especially since 
he was, by this time, convinced that the 
idea of hei^ madness was wholly unfound- 
ed. 

It was now near noon, and the weather 
having cleared up^ Seymore had no longer 
any pretext for prolonging his visit. ''After 
dinner," said he, '* I must pursue my jour*- 
ney, I leave you Miss Sheldon, with a 
heart penetrated with gratitude for the con- 
fidencei with which you have honored me. 
You have interested me more than I can 
ezpreils, in your welfave»,notQnly by the 
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resemblance you bear to a person who ^as 
once so dear to me, but also by the ex- 
treme singularity of your present situatioil, 
and' the unworthy treatment which you 
ha¥e received. I reside only five miles 
from here. You must have the goodness 
to permit me some<;^mes to visit you, as 
your company alone can soothe Che sor- 
rows, with which my lacerated heart has 
so long been afflicted." Dorcasina, who 
reaHy felt that interest for him whfTch he 
pretended for her, told him $he should be 
happy, at any time, to see him. His ac- 
count of himself was romantic and extra- 
vagant, and of consequence, exactly suited 
her taste. She found realized in him that 
constancy, of which she had so often read ; 
aild his company had become extremely 
agreeable. 

It being hear dinner time, Seymore quit- 
ted the apartment of Dorcasina, and went 
to seek his friendly host. ** Mr. Griles," 
said he, ** I feel myself under great obliga- 
tionfi to you, for your hospitality, especially 
since it has been the means of bringing me 
acquainted with 6ne of the first of women. 
She has condescendingly allowe4 me to 
repeat my Visits; but, un}ess you will take 
pay for my entertainment, I cannot avail 
mysdf of that permission. But if, when- 
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ever I come, (which will probably be on 
Siiodays, as I have no other time I caacall 
my own,) you will charge me so mach a 
day for myself and horse, I shall feel my-* 
self at ^perfect liberty to follow my inclina-i 
tioa/' «< Well sir," said Giles, *< if we 
cannot have the pleasure of your company, 
on no other conditions ; if you will not tn^- 
siston my taking anything now, I will in 
tutui^e, receive pay for your board." 

Matters being thus arranged, they dined 
all together, and after dinner, Seymore 
took bis leave, and pursued his joumey^ 
extremely pleased with the success of his 
project. 

Dorcasina at his departure, felt a void 
which nothing could fill, and she found her 
greatest pleasure in relating to Betty what 
she had learned from him. ** What strange 
events daily take place in this world, Bet« 
ty," said she. '' Who would have thottght, 
that after living so long in this retired place 
without seeing a single person superior to 
the honest inhabitants of . the house^ I 
should at last meet with a gentleman so 
agreeable, so interesting, and that I should 
so strongly recal to his memory the wife 
for whom he has so long mourned 7" Bet- 
ty, who was not so easily imposed on as 
her mistresS) feared that he was not what 
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he pretended ; and Hhat he had at bottom^ 
some knafiah design. She feared also that 
her mistress, forgetting John, was g<^ingto 
relapse into all her former fondness and 
foUy for this stranger, to whom she had 
conceived the greatest aversion. *' I hope 
ma*am," said she, ''that you are not going 
to forget Mr. Brown, nor what you have 
often declared, that you thought yourself as 
much his wife as if the parson had-* joined 
your hands." The reader must not imag* 
ine that Betty's inclinations were changed, 
or that she really wished her mistress and 
Brown united ; that was a distant and un- 
certain evil ; a great and impending one 
was what she now wished to avert. 

Dorcasina smiled at Betty's apprehen- 
sions. '' You need be under no uneasi- 
ness OB that account/* said she, ^* I cannot 
so easily forget the dear y^uth, nor the ties 
which bind me to him." Here she was 
for a few moments silent, fetched a deep 
sigh, and then proceeded. ** Neither do I 
think that Mr. Seymore will ever so far 
forget his first love as to enter into a second 
engagement ; and this is the ground upon 
which my admiration of him is chiefly 
founded. Were he to act so much like 
common mortals as to forget his wife lind 
sdicit another, my opinion of him would 
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be whony changed." 'These a^ttraiiees, 
in some measure qaieted Betty's apprehen* 
sions; but the Giles's could not be pre- 
vailed tipon to think that it weald not be a 
match, and a very suitable one too, if Mr. 
Seymore could overlook this sliglit derange-^ 
ment, with which they still thought Dorca- 
sina was at times afflicted. 

Seymore, after rambling the country for 
the remainder of the week, fcturned on « 
Saturday night, to the house of the clergy- 
man, and immediately gave him an ac- 
count of his week's peregrination. He 
informed him of his stopping at the house 
of farmer Giles (concealing however the 
time of night, and his pretending to h:fve 
lost the way, or His being detained there 
during the storm,) and of his acquaintance 
with Dorcasina. He enlarged^upon the 
partictilars of th^t lady's story, affirnnng 
that she was ifot mad, but perfectly ration- 
al, and very agreeable. Her thought fit, 
however to conceal and alter some part of 
the account, fearing that the" story of her 
being forced away by a young lover would 
never be believed by a pef*son of Mr^ H's 
understanding, when he should come to 
see how destitute she was of personal 
charms ; but he wished to convince him 
that her intetlecta were sound, that he need 



not himself be deemed a madman fi>r mar- 
rying her. 

The Saturday following be again Yisited 
Dorcasina, and she received him with a 
satisfaction, which did not pass unobserv- 
ed. He tarried till Monday morning, con- 
versing on various subjects, and pretend- 
ing to be all that was tender, sentimental 
and affectionate, but dropped not a sylla- 
ble of love ; bis plan being not yet ripe for 
execution. He intended fir«t artfuUy to 
insinuate himself so far into Dorcasina's 
favor, as to make her wish for his visits, 
and even to render himself necessary to 
her happiness. His plan then was to pre- 
tend that her resemblance of his. wife had 
rendered her necessary to his^ and by de- 
grees, to drive Brown out of her head, and 
to substitute himself in his room. This 
scheme was exactly calculated ,to take in 
the unsuspecting Dorcasina; for by an ab-* 
rupt declaration he would have disgusted 
her «nd thus have defeated his own plaa. 
But by this artful management, he thought 
he could not fail of finally gaining her. 

He continued his visits for three suc- 
cessive Sundays, and at ev«ry visit render- 
ed himself ftmore. and more agreeable. The 
fourth he thought best to tarry al borne and 
* attend meeting. In this he bad two de- 
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nigo^ IB vi6w ; one to please Mr. H. who 
did not wholly approve the manner in 
which he spent that holy day, and the other 
to make Doroasina regret his absence, and 
be impatient for his return. This consum* 
mate hypocrite thoroughly understood hu* 
man nature^ His not appearing on Satur- 
day night as usual, had the desired effect. 
Dorcasina passed the whole of the next 
xlay in impatience and alarms^ and when 
he made his appearance the .week, after, 
she could not conceal the joy his presen<^ 
occasioned. 

Continuing thus his weekly visits, Sey» 
more became insensibly dear to Dorcasina. 
She counted the intervening days of the 
week, and waited whli the utmost impa- 
tience the return of Saturday* She then 
iixjk from her grey locks (wihich by this 
time were tolerably grown) fifty papers ; 
curled them over her head, in imitatioa of 
her unfortunate wig $ filled them with pow* 
der, and ornamented the rest of her per- 
son with the utmost attention. Matters 
went on thus regularly until the 1:)eginning 
of April, when one Saturday, ^ymore 
failing in his accustomed visit, Dorcasina's 
disappointment was so great thut she could 
not refrain from tears. Betty observing her 
mistress weeping, requested to know the^ 
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eause of her trouble. This ]>orcasiii« was 
ashaiued to acknowledge, and turned it 
off upon the hardships of her situation^ 
Being left by herself she begah to make a 
scrutiny into the state of her heart. ''What 
am I about 7" queried she with herself,— 
*' Here am I weeping at the absence of 
one man^ while I am as good as married to 
another. This must be wrong, as cons- 
cious guilt withheld me from acknowledge 
ing it to Bettj^ Mr, Brown and I have 
been, for a long time separated ; perhaps 
he has forgotten me ; perhaps 1 shall never 
see him more. Chance haS in this, my 
solitary confinement, thrown in my way 
one of the most amiable and accomplished 
of men ; he has become infinitely agreea« 
ble to me ; he is all the company I have it 
in my power to enjoy : And must I then 
deprive myself of this satisfaction ? Must 
I refuse to ^ee him, lest he should become 
loo dear to me t Yes, rigid virtue demands 
the sacrifice. I will act as conscience die* 
tales, and tfust in heaven to restore me to 
smy lover. I will write to Mr« Seymore^ 
informing him that I can see him no more. 
He is my friend, he shall be likewise my 
confidant I will lay before him all my 
jeasons. He is delicacy itself, and he will 
^approve my motives, a^^aud my tesohi- 
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tton, and I sfiali be raised higher than e?er 
in his esteem. But I will see him once 
more ; as he has failed to-4ay of his cus- 
tomary risit, he may tliink me actuated by 
peevishness and resentment should I re- 
fuse. When he pays me -another visit I 
will lay open to him all my heart." Having 
formed this resolution she became more 
composed ; but, at the same time, more 
dejected. 

The week soon passed avray ; and Sat- 
urday again returning, Dorcasina dressed 
herself with much care, and waited with 
impatience the arrival of Seymore. 

**I am extremely happy at seeing you 
again, Miss Sheldon," said he, as soon as 
he entered. ^* I was prevented, by an 
accident, from paying you ^ my, respects 
last week ; «nd the time has appeared 
very long to me.'' They then fell into 
conversation upon indifferent subjects, in 
the course of which Seymore appeared so 
tender and animated, that Dorcasina en 
tirely forgot the resolution she had formed* 
He more than once look hold of her hand* 
pressed it to his lips, and languished fond* 
ly in her face. At length, "Miss She!" 
doti/' said he, with much apparent hestta* 
tion, ** I have made a discovery, by being 
last week prevented from seeing * you, 
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which I wish, but hardly dare to commii* 
nicate." Dorcasina readily divined whal 
was coaiiDg. She trdhibled, she blushed^ 
iiotwithatandiQg her wrinkles, like A girl, 
of eighteen; and her whole frame was 
greatly agitated. After much hesitation > 
she at length stammered out, **I do not 
imagine — ^I cannot see, sir, why you shbuld 
be fearful of communicating any thing 
which concerns you, if it be nothing im- 
proper for me to hear.'' ''Ah! that is 
what deters me; thence arise my fears. 
But Miss Sheldon is as generous as she is 
lovely ; and I will hope for her forgiveness 
while I declare to her that she has become 
infinitely dear to me ; that I am miserable 
when absent fiy)m her; and that, in short, 
I cannot exist witho4it her." 

Seymore examined her, with scrutinize 
ing eyes, to examine the effects which this 
declaration produced. Dorcasina was, for 
some minutes silent. At length, assuming 
air her dignity, *' you forget, sir," said she, 
*' the engagements I am under, and that I 
am not at liberty to listen ^to your ad- 
dresses." Seymore then in a long and 
studied speech, endeavored with all his 
art, to remove an objection, which he fore- 
saw would be raised. He represented that 
the time allowed by law for such engage-. 
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ments to continue binding, was within two 
months of expiring, and that she would 
then be at libeity to make a new choice ; 
that if Brown had loved her' as well as he 
pretended', he would long ere tdis have 
sought her out : that the ^obability was* 
that having given up all Hioughts of ever 
seeing her more, he had entirely fcH'gotten 
her, and perhaps formed for .himself an- 
other connection. These arguments were 
not without their weight upon the mind of 
Dorcasina; especially as they accorded 
with her present inclination ; but she did 
not wish to act precipitately, or pursue 
any line of conduct, which should hereafter 
occasion remorse. 

After some consideration, '^ I am at a 
loss," said sh^ ** how to answer you. 
Could I be assured that Mr. Brown did not 
still .remain constant, and still entertain 
the 'hope of the reward of his constancy, I 
would not scruple to acknowledge that I 
am not insensible of your merit, nor of the 
ardent passion with which I have inspired 
you : but, uncertain as I am of any altera* 
lion in his sentiments. I ought not, in 
honor, to enter into any new engagement." 
Seymore, resolved at ail events to carry 
his point, replied ; '* You have frequently, 
when speaking of L , mentioned a Mr. 
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Stanly as one of your friends. I had<^fbr- 
. merly some slight acquaintance with that 
gentleman. With your permission, and 
by your desire, I will write to him, and 
request him to inform me what he knows 
of A^. Brown's situation, prospects, and 
present expectations.'' Dorcasina con- 
sented to this proposal, and Seymore, after, 
prevailing on her to grty;tt him her promise 
that the would ftiarry him as soon as the 
year expired, left her in the fuH assurance 
^certain success. 

Here again we behold Dorcasina sus- 
pended between her hopes and fears, and 
indulging in all the agreeable reveries and 
pleasing agitations which a susceptible 
heart, upon such occasions, generally ex- . 
periences. 



CHAPTER XL 

Seymore, who knew not that there was 
such a man in existence as Mr. Stanly, til! 
he heard mentioned by Dorcasina, wishing 
to ascertain the amount of her property, 
and, if possible, to develope the mystery of 
her being forced away from L , em- 
ployed a person, in whom he could confide- 
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to gp thither, and gaia what inibnDatiOD 
there was to be obtained on the subject. 
The man thus employed, being arrived at 

L 9 took lodgings at the only inn in 

the place; the landlord of which we have 
frequently before noticed, as a very loqua- 
cious and communicative fellow. The 
man soon found that he need go no fur- 
ther for the desired intelligence. He here 
learned that'Dorcasina's income was a 
. clear thousand pounds per annum ; that^ 
about ten months before, to the surprise of 
every body, she was published, to one of 
her own* servants, an awkward, ignorant, 
illiterate fellow ; but that, just before the 
marriage was to take place, she was, one 
night, by three men fwcibly conveyed 
away, and iiad never been heard of since ; 
that a Mr. Stanly, who had since removed 
to Philadelphia, and was one of her most 
intimate friends. Was supposed to be at the 
bottom of the affair, to prevent her dis- 
gracing herself by matching so unequaJly, 
especially as he had hired Brown to go off, 
and taken upon himself the management 
of her prc^rty ; and* never had made any 
stir about her disappearance. Satisfied 
with this intelligence, the man immedi- 
ately returned and communicated it to 
Seymorc, just in time for him to pay his 
accustomed visit to Dorcasina. 



He Ihougfat it his best policy not to mor» 
tify that lad J by informing her of the part 
which Mr. Stanly was supposed to hare 
taken to prevent her marriage with firown* 
He only informed her that the person he 
'had dispatched with the letter to that gen- 
tleman, foand he. had removed to Phila* 

delphia, and that Brown had left L the 

day after she did. He then added, frem 
his own invention, that he had been three 
moffths married to a lady in Maryland. 
The account of Mr. Stanly's removal 
grieved and surprised DOTCffiina ; and the 
marriage bt Brown caused her a little mor* 
tification * but it was soon succeeded by 
the pleasing reflection that she was now at 
full liberty to fellow her indination. * 

Matters were now easily arranged be- 
tween her and Seymore. It was agreed 
that she should remain in her present sit- 
nation till the time, required by law was 
expired ; that they should then be united 

by Mr. H *; that Dorcasina, being un* 

der the protectioh of a husband, whose 
authority none would dare dispute, they 

should proceed immediately to L , 

there to enjoy the sweets of domestic tran- 
quility. 

Mr. Stanly, in all his own trouble, had 
never lost sight of the interest of Dorcasi- 
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niL He wrote to Giles, from time to time, 
reflpectiog her welfare, «hargiBg him anew, 
in every letter, by no means to mention 
* his name before her. Giles had frequently y 
in return, informed Mr. 8tanly that she 
was well, and apparently reconciled to her 
situation. He knew, months before Dor« 
casina was informed of it by Seymore, that 
Mr. Stanly had quitted L " * , but he 
dared not disoblige that g^tleman so 
much as to let Dorcasina even siispect^hat 
he had the least knowledge of him. 

Finding that preliminaries were all ad* 
justed between Dorcasina and Mr. Sey*- 
more, Giles, his wife, and Betty, were 
unanimous in their opinion that Mr, Stan« 
ly oiight to be informed of it Giles, 
therefore, wrote i^nmediately to that gen- 
tl^nan, acquainting him with erery par* 
ticular, but not haying an immediate con« 
reyance, it was a month before Mr. Stanly 
received the letter. He had, for some 
time, been meditating Doroasina's return 
to L-  , and, upon' the receipt of this 
tetter, he determined immediately to visit 
his farm, and satisfy himself whether Sey- 
more was a man of worth, or merely a 
needy adventurerr In consequence of this 
determination, he informed Giles that he 
should soon be with him, but cautioned 
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him still to conceal from Dorcasina his 
having any knowledge of him* Betty, re» 
joiced at this intelligence, flattered herself 
not only that they should speedily return 

to L , but that the match, by Mr. 

Stanly's influence, would be prevented. 

While Seymore and Dorcasina waited, 
with the utmo^ impatience, the expira- 
tion of the year ; while Betty, with no less 
impatience, waited the arrival of Mr. Stan- 
ly, an unexpected incident occfftred, which » 
entirely disconcerted all their plans, and 
rendered the interference of Mr. Stanly 
wholly unnecessary. 

By some means or other, Seymore's 
creditors in Charleston had got intelli- 
' gence of his place of residence, and of his 
having assumed a borrowed namev One 
person, who had been entirely ruined by 
him, and of consequence was irritated 
against him to a high degree, determined 
to be. in some measure revenged; by arrest- 
ing and causing him to languish in prison. 
Having- business as far northward as Vir- 
ginia, he travelled from thence to Penn- 
sylvania for this sole purpose. Coming 
suddenly upon Seymore with an officer, 
just as he had dismissed his afternoon • 
school, to the great astonishment of his 
scholars, by whom he was surrounded, and 

TOL. III. 17 
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ahnoist adored; they carried him, for the 
night, to the nearest public house, his 
creditor intending to have hiip conveyed 
in the morning to the county gaol. The 
story of his being a married man and a 
villain rapidly circulated. "A married 
man," exclaimed one old woman, her eyes 
turned to heaven, " and a courting another 
woman! Lack a day! who would have 
thought it?'^ *• I am sure, With that sane-* 
tified look^ cries another, " I shou^'d sar- 
tainly as soon have, thought of calling Mr, 
H. a hypocrite/' " As for my part,'* cried 
a third, '• though I did'nt love to say no" 
thing about him, I thought he was no bet- 
ter than he should be, since he kept bur 
Sal one day after school and kissed her 
cause he said her sum" wasn't additioned 
right. Thinks says I to myself that's a 
queer sort of a punishment, and Sal hasn't 
never been to school since." 

Seymore, now strictly guarded, was left 
to his own disagreeable reflections. He 
cursed his fate a thousand times ; but find- 
ing that of no avail, he cast about him for 
the means of making his escape. In the 
evening he effected it; and, mounting a 
horse which happened to stand at the 
door, took his way towards Dorcasina^ 
whipping the poor beast most unmercifully. 



V 
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On the way he concerted his. plan, and, 
having arrived withiil a small distance of 
the house, he alighted, led the horse into 
a thick grove of trees, tied him there, and 
approached the house with hurried steps, 
and a mind ill at ease. Wishing to enter 
the. apartment of Dorcasina unperceived 
by the family, he opened the door softly 
and approached it without noise; but, be- 
fore he reached it, fortune so ordered it, 
that h^ met Betty, who had'just quitted it. 
*' Betty," said he, in great trepidation, " I 
must have your gown." "My gown, sir? 
What isH you mean? What gown do you 
want?" ♦* This gown you have on," said 
he, " deliver it instantly and ask no ,ques- 
tions." *'A mighty pretty request, truly!" 
'replied she. *^ I guess I an't a going for 
to strip myself for you, nor nobody else." 
*' Good' heavens! give me the gown, I 
say; the next inoment may be too late." 
Betty, who never liked him, and now 
thought him mad, replied, '* I won't pull 
off my gown, I say, for you; so now let 
me pass." Seymore,- whose apprehensions 
every moment increased, finding her ob- 
stinate in her refusal, began to take from 
, her by force wh^rt she would not yield to 
his entreaties. Betty, alarmed at such 
treatment, had recoui se to - her usual 
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method^ her langs. " Thieves ! murder ? 
help !" vociferated she. " Confound your 
yelling,'' exclaimed Seymore, " I shall be 
ruined." He then stopped her mouth 
with one hand while he endeavored to strip 
off her gown with the other. Dorcasina, 
hearing the outcry, ran out to know the 
cause. Her amazement at seeing her 
lover so unexpectedly, and finding him in 
the act of tearing Betty's clothes from her 
back, was inexpressible, and she immedi* 
ately retreated into her apartment, over- 
come by astoi]fishment, surprise, and re- 
sentment. This uncommon noise having 
reached the other part of the house, Giles 
and his wife hastened also to the spot. 
Seymore, hearing their approach, and so- 
licitous to accomplish his purpose, re- 
newed his efforts, and . stripped Betty of 
her gown before they arrived. "Dear 
good Betty," said he, as soon as he had 
obtained it, **I am not mad, but perse- 
cuted by my enemies, and to conceal my- 
self have need of woman's apparel. Run 
quickly, and fetch me a petticoat, cap, 
and handkerchief; and, for your life, do 
not let Giles know I, am here." He then 
rushed into Dorcasina^ apartment, and 
fastening the door, ** Forgive my appa- 
rently unaccountable conduct, . Miss Shel- 
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don," said he, in great agitation, *' I have 
enemies, whom I never injured, they pur- 
sue me ; from your goodness alone I ex- 
pect protection ; I must disguise myself in 
the garb of your sex, they will soon be 
here ; but give no ear to what their malice 
will suggest. I am innocent, and will 
prove myself so to your satisfaction. Con- 
ceal me but this night, and wjb shall- yet 
be happy." Dorcasina, alarmed for her 
lover, demanded eagerly to know what she 
could do. "I have requested Betty," re- 
plied he, **to bring me some of her 
clothes. Go, I beg of you, and hasten her 
return." 

Betty, highly indignant at the treatment 
she had received, but considerably molli- 
fied at hearing the danger which impelled 
Seymore to use her so roughly, stood un- 
determined what to do, when Giles and 
his wife arrived to learn the cause of the 
outcry. "What is the mattei, Betty?" 
exclaimed they^both in^a breath. ** I was 
a little flustered," just now," said she, 
** that was all ;" and being ashamed of her 
situation, she hastened up stairs, without 
any farther explanation. Having put on 
another gown, she was very deliberately 
mustering up the things which had' been 
requested, when Dorcasina, in great agita- 
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tion, entered the chamber. " Come, Bet- 
ty," said she, *• make haste ; be quick, for 
heaven's sake; or my dear Mr. Seymore 
will fall into the hands of his enemies." * 
Thus saying, she caught up the things, 
and darting down quicker than lightning, 
helped Seymore to disguise himself in 
them. ^ He pulled off his coat, and put on 
Betty's petticoat, gown, cap and handker-^ 
chief. The clothes reaching but half way 
down his legs, he made a most grotesque 
appearance. But this he- concealed by 
placing himself in an obscure corner of 
the room. He then requested Betty to 
lend him her knitting work, and pretend* 
ing to make use of it, with only a dim 
light in the room, none but a close ob- 
server would have taken him for any 
other than a coarse, awkward, masculine 
woman. 

It was not long before Seymore was 
missed ; and, as he had foreseen, his cred- 
itor,< and those who had guarded him, 
were advised to search the house of Mr. 
Giles. They proceeded thither with all 
possible haste, and Seymore had not been 
seated, with his knitting work, ten minutes, 
before .the trampling of hordes was heard, 
and a thundering knock immediately suc- 
ceeded. Betty looked wild, Dorcasina , 
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trembled, and Seymore himself was great- 
ly disconcerted. Giles, being interrogated 
concerning Seymore^ declared, and he 
thought with trufth) that he had not been 
there since Monday morning* ' This de* 
claration not satisfying the catchpoles, 
they {jroce^sded to search the house. Hav-* 
' ing entered Dorcasina*s apartment^ they 
civilly informed her that they came thither 
in search for a villain, who called himself 
Seymore, but whose real name was Whea- 
ton. Dorcasina was silent, and they con* 
tinued their search. Seymore's chair 
happening to be {placed near the door of a 
closet, "come Goody," said one of the 
men, '' get up, I must have a peep into 
this closet." ** Take my word for it, sir," 
said Dorcasina, ** you will find nobody 
there. That poor woman is lame, and 
cannot move without pain; pray do not 
disturb her.'' The perturbed manner in 
which Dorcasina, unused to falsehood » 
now delivered herself, served only to raise 
suspicions ; and they peremptorily insisted 
on searching the closet. Seymore, finding 
them resolutej^ rose half way out of his 
chair, apparently with great difficulty;^ 
fearing to stand upright,^ not solely on 
account of the shortness of his clothes, 
but lest he should be betrayed by his 
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Stature. He had reached out his hand to 
move his chair, when Betty, who <was near 
him, and pitied- him now she saw him in 
danger, though she did not comprehend 
its nature, took hold of the chair and 
moved it for him. Seymore, without look- 
ing behind, or observing at what distance 
the chair was removed, missed his aim, 
and reaching only a corner of it, came' 
down with violence upon the floor. He 
groaned aloud, pretending to be greatly 
hurt, hoping by that means to avoiS dis- 
covering himself by rising. But the most 
artful sometimes make wrong calculations. 
The men present, taking compassion upon 
o'ne^whom they supposed to be an infirm 

. old woman, offered their aid to assist him 
in rising. The Carolinian, more forward 
than the rest, stooped and took hold of his 
arm. This condescension was fatal to 
Seyraore; his creditor Williamson, in ex- 
amining him so nearly, instantly recog- 
ni^d him. '* Ha I villain ! have I then 
caught you V' he exclaimed. Seymgre, 
at these words, started up in a fury, and 
catching up the chair aimed it at Betty's 
head, though it fortunately missed her. 
" Had it not been for your d — dofficious- 

"* ness," he exclaimed, " I should not have 
been detected. Fool, idiot that I was, to 
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trust ray liberty to two such c — d simple- 
tons.'* They were now' endearoring to 
force him out of the apartment. He strug- 
gled ; Betty screamed ; and Dorcasina 
fainted. Seymore at length, finding re- 
sistance vain, -and submitting sullenly to 
his fate, was led out, and obliged to en- 
dure a variety of coarse jests upon his 
grotesque appearance. 

Mr. Williamson, compassionating Dor- 
casina's situation, requested Mrs. Giles to 
hasten to her assistance. Some minutes 
elapsed before she recovered her senses, 
and the first use she made of them was to 
inquire what was become of her dear Mr. 
Seymore. ** He is in the other room ; 
make yourself easy, ma'am; they won't 
injure him." *' I must see him," fex- 
claimed Dorcasina, wildly, and rushed to- 
wards the door. Mrs. Giles, who, as was 
before observed, was a discreet woman, 
placed hefself against it, and entreated her 
to be easy, and remain where she was. 
*' Ah !'• exclaimed Dorcasina, ** the mon- 
sters are murdering him, and you wilPnot 
let me. go to his rescue." ** They are not, 
indeed, ma'am; they are only pulling off 
his borrowed clothes ; and will do him no 
farther harm. But to make you easy, I 
will go myself and inquire, and immedi- 
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diately bring you intelligence." •* So do, 
my dear, good Mrs. Giles ; and pray re* 
tarn quickly, I cannot endure this sub« 
pense." 

Mrs. Giles then went out, and beckon* 
ing Mr. Williamson from the crowd, took 
him aside, and informed him that the lady 
in the othei- room, with Whom Seymore 
was vupon the point of marriage, was in 
the utmost distress,. and wished to be in« 
-formed of his crime, and what was to be 
his fate. Williamson had, while Mrs. 
Qiles was with Dorcasina, learned from 
her husband some particulars of that lady^ 
and now expressed a wish to return and 
converse with her himself. He found 
her, as Mrs. Giles had described, in the 
greatest possible distress. He first apolo- 
gised for his intrusion, and then observed 
that he understood she was interested in 
Mr. Seyn^ore, and solicitous to know what 
would be his fate. ** He is, indeed, very 
dear to me,** replied Dorcasina. "The 
more is the pity then," said WilMi|tnson; 
•'for, believe me, madam, he is a" wretch 
wholly unworthy your regard, and my ar- 
resting him was for you a fortunate escape. 
&e has a wife in Carolina, a most amiable 
woman, and five fine children." 

Dorcasina, having once before been im- 
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posed upon by a villain, did not now, as 
formerly, and as Betty expected, disbe- 
lieve the account ; but having learnt wis- 
d.m by experience, she exclaimed, in a 
mingled accent of surprise and agony ; 
** Good heavens, can there be so much de- 
ceit in man !" Mr. Williamson assured 
her, in a manner that lefl her no room to 
doubt the fact, that what he told her was 
strictly true. He further informed her 
that Seymore was only«an assumed name ; 
that his real name was Wheaton; that he 
was a villain, in every sense of the .word; 
that, after squandering his own and his 
wife's property, he had lived, for some 
time, by cheating others; and that he 
himself was one of his victims, having 
been taken in by him, in an important 
mercajitilo transaction, and totally ruined. 
At this account Dorcasina shuddered with 
horror, and thanked heaven most fervently 
for saving her from a danger so imminent. 
Mr. Williamson now left her, and as it 
was now late in the evenii^g, prevailed on 
Giles to sufier him, with the officers and 
their prisoner, to pass the night in his 
house. 

The rest of the family 'having retired to 
bed, and the house become still, Borcasina 
expressed a strong desire to see Wheaton 
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once more, and to upbraid him with his 
unparalleled villany. Betty endeavored 
at first to dissuade her; but finding her 
inflexible, she went first to see if it were 
practicable, and to prepare the way for her 
admission. She spoke at the door with 
one of the guards, and asking whether 
Wheaton were in bed, was told that he had 
thrown himself upon a bed in his clothes. 
She then inquired whether her mistress 
could be admitted to see him. *' By aH 
means,'' said the man, ** but we must be 
present." Betty returning with this 
answer, Dorcasin^ felt some repugnance 
at having two strangers to witness their 
interview; but, after a short deliberation, 
her desire of once more seeing 6im, and 
of hearing what he could possibly urge in 
his vindication, overcame every objection ; 
and requesting Betty to follow, she-difrected 
her steps to his apartment. 

** So, madam," said Seymore, as soon 
as he saw her, '\what has procured me the 
honor of this visit ?'' Dorcasina could not 
refrain from tears on beholding him. ** I 
come," said she, " to ask how you could 
so basely deceive me ; how you could in- 
vent so many falsehoods ; and pretend so 
much affection ?" . ** I can very easily 
answer your questions/' replied the shame- 
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less wretch ; and adding insult to injury, 
^* it was your money and my necessities 
that induced me to deceive you ; and you» 
credulous old fool, so greedily swallowed 
the grossest flattery, that it would hare 
been difficult to avoid imposing on you. 
Ridiculous vanity, at your age, with-^those 
grey lock^, to set out to make conquests ! 
I have really so much regard for you, as 
to advise you to give up all thoughts of 
that kind, and to assure you that any man 
would be distracted to think of marrying 
you except for your money." 

Dorcasina was thunderstruck at this 
rudeness, and hastening out of the apart- 
ment, hurried to her own, where throwing 
herself upon the bed, she lay a long time 
without speaking ; while Betty sat patient- 
ly by her side, waiting to see what would 
be the effect of the disagreeable truths, 
which Seymore had uttered. 

Dorcasina at length broke silence, *' I 
begin to think, Betty,'' said she, '* that all 
men are alike false, [^rfidious and deceit- 
ful ; and that there is no confidence to b^ 
put in any of them." " You have been 
acquainted -with some bad ones, besure 
ma'am ; but they a'nt all so ; for consider, 
ma'am, how good your father was, and 
how good Mr. Stanly is.' But as for this 
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here creatare I ne?er could endure him ; 
and I heard Mr. f^illiamson a saying how 
that he was one of the new fangled sort, 
an atheist, a Jacobite, and an illumbenator. 
I am but a poor ignorant creature, but I 
am sure these religions cannot be good, 
because they have made so bad a man of 
Mr. M. of our village." ** Yoii surprise 
me, Betty , Mr. M. a bad man 1 It can- 
not be; he has always been esteemed a 
man of the best moral principles, though 
he w'as rather unsettled in his religious 
ones." " It is, however, strictly true, 
riia'am, and he has become the talk of the 
whole village ; every body is scandalized 
that a man of his years, who has children 
grown up, and who has been one of the 
best of fathers and husbands; should,, all 
at once, behave- in so unbecoming a man- 
ner.. They say it is,part!y owing to a book 
he is very fond of, writ by one Tom Paine, 
who I am sure deserves the gallows for 
leading men astray fropi their wives and 
families." "What do you mean, Betty? 
What has he done ?" ** Why he keeps a 
Madam, and boards her out about a mile 
from his house, and passes a great part of 
his time with her. He supplies her also 
with money for all her extravagancies, 
and she goes drest like any queen ; while 
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he hardly allows his wife and daughteris 
enough to keep them decent. Besides, he 
has grown so cross at home, that his fam« 
ily takes no comfort, while he is in the 
house, and his wife, as good a woman as 
ever lived, takes on at such a rate in 
secret^ (though she will not hear a word 
against her husband) that she is a mere 
otomy, and her daughters are af#ard she 
will go into a consumption.'^ 

^ ** I am greatly shocked with your ac- 
tount, Betty; and do not wonder you quar- 
rel with his religions, as you ^all them. 
But you quite mistake the matter, Betty; 
it is because he has no religion that he 
thus wantonly sports with his own reputa- 
tion, and the health and happiness of an 
amiable family. Those pernicious senti- 
ments, the growth of other climes, have 
found their way to this once h^ppj coun- 
try, so justly celebrated for the domestic 
felicity of its inhabitants. May heaven 
prevent the further pi;ogreS8-of Jacobin- 
ism, atheism and illuminatism ; they all 
seem to be links of the same chain/' 
** Amen, say I,'' answered Betty. 
* Dorcasina's chagrin at the late discov- 
ery kept her awake great part of the night. 
Towards morning, however, she fell into 
a slumber, and before she again opened 
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• her eyes, Seymore was convejed where 
she never saw him more. 

Upon the following day, Dorcasina was 
thoughtful and silent. The danger she 
had so recently escaped, the imposition 
which had been practised, and the disagree- 
able truths she had heard from Seymore^ 
had upon her a surprising effect. Her eyes 
seemecf to be opened, aird ^he romantic 
spell, by which she had been so many 
years bound, all at' once broken.^ She re- 
flected, with extreme disgust^ upon many 
parts of her past life, and wondered how 
she could have been so blind to the merits 
of Lysander ; how she could have been so 
deceived by O'Connor, Philander and 
James; and how she could have doated, 
with such extravagant fondness, upon so 
rulgajr a fellow as Brown. One thing 
more than the rest appeared to her an in- 
explicable mystery, the conduct of Mon- 
tague. Who could he be ? Where could 
he reside? Why did he still continue to 
coniine her, and why did she hear nothing 
from him? She began to think of his 
passion, as she had formerly thought of 
rhilander's, that it was all a pretence, 
and that he only amused himself with her 
credulity. But why, then, should he parry 
the joke so far ? . 
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In this state of doubt and perplexity, 
she applied to Giles^ conjuring him to in 
form her who Montague was, ~ when he 
heard from him, and how long he intended 
keeping her a prisoner. Giles repeated 
the old story of his being under engage- 
ments to secrecy; he added, moreover, 
that he had not lately heard from Mon- 
tague f but expected it would not be long 
before he should; and hoped 'he should 
then have it in his power to inform her 
that she would soon be liberated. Dor- 
casina then urged him to connive at her 
having an opportunity to escape, offering 
him more money than he could possibly 
get by detaining her. Giles was some- 
what embarrassed ; but finally tolj her 
that if he did not hear from Montagujg 
within a fortnight, he would contrive some . 
method of conveying her to L — -^. This 
he thought he might with safety engage, 
as, within that time, Mr. Stanly would un- 
doubtedly arrive. Dorcasina was rejoiced 
at obtaining this promise, and thanked 
him, with tears in her eyes, for so unex- 
pected a favor. She immediately commu- 
nicated to Betty the pleasihg intelligence, 
who appeared as much elated as if she had 
not been apprised of Mr. Stanly's expected 
arrival. 

VOL. m 18 
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About three days afterwards, as Don 
casina was sitting disconsolate at a win» 
dow, Mr. Stanly, on horsebaok) suddenly 
made his appearance. She pould not at 
first credit the evidence of her senses ; but 
upon his neater approach her doubts all 
vanished. She flew to the door, and 
seized him by the hand, but was unable 
to articulate a single syllable. He ap* 
peared equally surprised^ but was the first 
to break the silence* "Miss Sheldon,'* 
said he, " is it possible t can it be you V' 
'* Indeed it is," said she, greatly affected. 
<' But pray come in. I thank heaven for 
having at last sent me a friend/' He fol* 
lowed to h^r apartment; and inquiring by 
whom and by what means she had been 
conveyed thither, she recounted all the 
particulars of that mysterious transaction, 
with which before he was perfectly ac- 
quainted. She then related the principal 
incidents of her life, during her residence 
with the Giles', excepting indeed the most 
important part, her connection with Sey- 
more. This, her mortification would not 
suffer her to mention. 

Dorcasina now inquired concerning the 
family of Mr. Stanly ; her own ; and 

whether he had lately been at L . 

The severe stroke Mr. Stanly had experi- 
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enced since he had last seen Dorcasina, 
and with which she was yet unacquainted, 
Came so forcibly to his recollection that it 
almost unmanned him. He, howerer, col- 
lected sufficient fortitude to inform her of 
all the changes which had taken place in 
his family, and concluded with some ac- 
count of that of captain Barry. Mrs. 
Barry had, about six weeks before, been 
delivered of a son, who lived but three 
weeks. His death had affected her to 
such a degree that it brought on a fever. 
Captain Barry had likewise been very ill 
with the cholic. " J, however," continued 
he, " left them both much recovered." 
During this recital, Dorcasina was vari- 
ously affected. She shed tears of un- 
feigned sorrow for the death of Mrs. Stan- 
ly; and Harriot's marriage with captain * 
Barry excited mingled sensations of sur- 
prise, pleasure "wid regret. 

Enquiring,, at length, what had brought 
him into so retired a, place, he informed 
her that he was upon a visit to a farm 
which he owned not far distant ; and that 
her appearance at the window, attracting 
his attention, had induced him to stop. 
She then earnestly entreated him to exert 
his influence in procuring her release from 
her present confinement. This he readily 
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promised, and assured her that he should 
not return to Philadelphia, til! she could 
accompanv him. Then inquiring for 
«Giles, ana being informed that he was at 
work in the field, he said he would go and 
talk with him alone and endeavor td bring 
him to terms. Having conversed with 
Giles upon his own business, he inquired 
how matters stood between Seymore and 
Dorcasina. Being satisfied with the par- 
ticulars of the termination of that connec- 
tion, he commended Giles for his attention 
to Dorcasina, and his fidelity to him in 
keeping his secret. It was then agreed 
upon between them, that Giles, appearing 
fearful of the authority which Mr. Stanly 
might employ, should consent to Dorcasi- 
na*s departure. Matters being thus ar- 
ranged, Mr. Stanly returned to the house, 
apd communicated to Dorcasina his suc- 
cess. Her pleasure at the sudden pros- 
pect of returning to L , was somewhat 

damped by the consideration of the loss of 
almost the only family with which she as- 
sociated, and her dear and valued friends. 
Upon her mentionin|^ to Mr. Stanly this 
painful circumstance, he proposed that she 
should first go to Philadelphia, and make 
Harriot a visit, who he said he was sure 
would rejoice to see her. 
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A recollection of past scenes caused her 
at first to hesitate ; but reflecting thaft giv- 
ing up Harriot's acquaintance would be 
depriving herself of great satisfaction, she 
resolved that she would endeavor io forget 
what was passed, to think only of the pre- 
sent, and indulge in the pleasure of visit- 
ing the only intimate female acquaintance 
she had lefl in the world. 

Mr. Stanly remained at his farm three 
days, during which time he provided the 
means of conveying Dorcasina and Betty 
to Philadelphia. On the fourth morning, 
the last week in May, after nearly a 
twelvemonth's residence in the family, 
they tool? leave, .not without some eq^o- 
tion, of the honest people, from whom 
they had experienced the kindest treat- 
ment and most unremitted attention. 

The second day after their departure, 
they beheld the. sttting sun gild the distant 
spires of Philadelphia. They entered it 
in the evening, Dorcasina's apprehensions 
at the idea of meeting captain Barry every 
moment increasing. 

The chaise at length stopped at a hand- 
some house, in Chesnut street. Entering 
it without ceremony and desiring Dor- 
casina to be seated, Mr. S^aniy rang for a 
servant. He first enquired^ with soipe 
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anxiety, after the health of Mr. and Mts, 
fiarry, and being informed that they still 
continued convalescent, *' let Mrs. Barry 
know," said he, ''that Miss Sheldon has 
arrived." When this intelligence was 
communicated to that lady, she was sit- 
ting, with her husband, in her own cham- 
ber. "I shall feel a little awkwardly at 
seeing her,'' said he, '' and perhaps she too 
will be embarrassed; I therefore bid you 
good night, my dear." t/\ iss Sheldon was 
then requested to walk up stairs. She 
dreaded the first interview with captain 
Barry ; but it was too late to retreat. She 
followed Mr. Stanly, and was greatly re- 
lieved at finding Mrs. Barry alone. 

The pleasure experienced by these two 
ladies, after so long a separation, may be 
more easily imagined than described. 
They recounted to each other all that had 
happened in that period ; they talked of 
L-— — ," of its inhabitants, and of the at- 
tachment to it, which;' they preserved. IS/irs. 
Barry said that» since the city was so sub- 
ject to that severe scourge, the yellow 
fever, she should, during the summer, 
make her residence at Lr- , This in- 
telligence was highly gratifying to Dor- 
casina, and she yet flattered herself with 
enjoying much of the company of her be- 
loved young friend. 
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On the following morning, captain. 
Barry had a severe return of his illness, 
which lasted nearly the whole day; this 

« rendered Mrs. Barry perfectly miserable, 
and prevented Oorcasina from seeing him, 
as it confined him to his chamber. On 
the next, however, he was so far recov- 
ered, as to pay a visit to his wife. Dor- 
casina was present when he entered. The 
paleness of his countenance was so similar 
to what it had been eight years before, 
when he was received into her father's 
house, that she was greatly struck by his 
appearance, and did not behold him without 
some degree of emotion. Uis easy polite- 
ness, however, notwithstanding his weak- 
ness, soon quieted her agitated mind. 
Not a hint was dropped that could call up 
the recollectiou of past scenes, Mrs. 
Barry's spirits returned with the returning 
health of her husband, and they passed tbe 
day in a very agreeable manner. 

A few mornings afterwards, inlelligenc** 
was brought to Mrs. Barry that her prin • 
cipal female^ servant, one in whom' she put 

• the greatest ' confidence, and upon whom 
she' depended as a house-keeper in her 
confinement, had disappeared, and taken 
with her several articles of considerable 
value. In the present weak state of both 
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heads of the family, this was a disagree- 
able and even distressing incident. Mr. 
Stanly, being sent for, sought the girl but 
in vain ; she was not to be found. A per- % 
son to supply her place was immediately 
procured; but proving unfaithful, she 
caused Mrs, Barry great uneasiness. 

Dorcasina observed all these things with 
an attentive eye ; and one day, when she 
was with Mrs. Barry, in her chamber, and 
no other person present^ she thus addressed 
her. I find that in my ideas of matrimo^ 
ny, I have been totaliy wrong. I imagined 
that, in a happy union, all was transport, 
joy and felicity ; but in you I find a de^ 
monstration that the most agreeable -con- 
nection is not unattended with cares and 
anxieties." ** Indeed,. Miss Sheldon," re^ . 
plied Mrs. Barry, " your observation is 
juat. I have been married a twelvemonth 
to the man whom of all the world I should 
have chosen. He is every thing I wish 
him to be ; and in the connection I have 
enjoyed great felicity. Yet, strange to 
tell, I have ; suffered more than I ever did 
before in the whole course of my life. 
The first shock after my marriage was 
fi-om losing my dear mama, a loss that 
can never be repaired. I then suffered 
severely in bringing into the world a son. 
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This, however, was soon forgotten in the 
delightful care of nursing my dear infant. 
But« alas ! of that satisfaction I was soon 
deprived, he was carried off in a fit, before 
he had completed his fourth week. This 
loss threw me into a fever, from which I 
had not entirely recovered, when Mr. 
Barry was severely attacked, and his life 
endangered by a cholic. These are the 
serious evils I have suffered. Among the 
less may be named considerable loss of^ 
property by sea, and. the vexation. I have 
recently suffered by the conduct of my 
domestics ; but I do not repine. The ' 
great disposer of all events knows what is 
best for us to suffer ; and I was taught by 
my dear mama not to look for unirfter- 
rupted felicity in this transitory world. I 
am thankful for the blessings I have re- 
maining, and look forward with hope to 
the re-establishment of my own health, 
and that of my dear Mr. Barry, when I 
doubt not we shall again enjoy a reason- 
able portion of felicity. 

During this address Dorcasina was si- 
lent; and marvelled much to see the 
,spinghtly Harriot Stanly metamorphosed, 
by one year's matrimony, into a serious 
moralizer. But it was a season of afflic- 
tion, and she did not doiibt but returning 
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health would in some measure restore her 
charming vivacity. 

She remained a fortnight with her 
friends, conducting, during the whoje 
time, £ind conversing with so much pro- 
priety and good sense; unmixed with any 
of her former extravagance, that they 
were extremely delighted with her, and 
thought her a most valuable and agreeable 
companion. Mr. Stanly rendered her an 
account of her pecuniary affairs, which he 
said he had taken upon himself in her ab- 
sence to manage ; for which mark of his 
attention she paid him her grateful ac- 
knowledgments. Finding her friends .rap- 
idly recovering, and her inclination too see 
L— r — daily increasing, she took an affec- 
tionate leave of them, and was accom- 
panied by JVfr. Stanly to hfer dear native 
village. / 

Scipio had been apprised of her coming, 
but was, notwithstanding, so overjoyed at 
seeing her, that He could not refrain from 
tears. " Gor bress you, missee," sa^ he, 
wiping his eyes, ** you ben gone great 
while. How grad old Scipio be to see 
you gin." Dorcasina shook him by the 
hand, inquired of his health, ^nd that of 
the other domestics ; and experienced that 
pleasure so dear to all uncorrupted minds 
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(to which she had so long been a stranger) 
of revisiting the place of her nativity. 

Mr. Stanly, having business to transact 

at L ^, passed a week there; during 

which time the idea of being again at 
home, added to the enjoyment of his com-- 
pany, and the affectionate attention and 
assiduities of her servants, rendered Dor- 
casina extremely happy. But, no sooner 
was he gone, than she began to experience 
a sensation before unknown. Her dearest 
friends being separated from her by death 
or removal, she found herself alone, as it 
were, on the earth. The pleasing delu- 
sion "Which she had all her life fondly 
cherished, of experiencing the sweets of 
connubial love, had now entirely vanished, 
and she became pensive, silent and melan- 
choly. 

Betty observed this change with. con- 
cern ; and endeavored to amuse her, by 
talking of the times that were passed. 
** Betty," said she, " my own conduct wilh 
not bear reflecting upon; I cannot look 
back without blushing for my follies." 
*'I am sure, ma'am," replied Betty, "I 
don't know whose ^codduct will bear reflec- 
tion, if youis won't ; so good, and kind, 
and charitable, and dutiful as you have 
always been." " In the moral duties, 
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Betty, I cannot indeed accuse myself of 
any neglect ; but in my connection with 
the other 'sex, how miserably have I been 
duped," **Oh, never worry about that 
now, ma'am ; you may yet get a good hus- 
band, and live aS happy as the days -are 
long/* " Never, Betty ; I shall never be 
married. I have not charms sufficient to 
engage the heartof any man; and I never 
will consent that any man shall marry me, 
merely for the sake of my property. But 
tell me, Betty, who do you think that Mon- 
tague could be? Have you heard any 
thing of him since our return?" At this 
unexpected question, Betty hesitated. She 
wished to gratify the 'curiosity of her mis- 
tress, and clear up a mystery which had 
long perplexed her, but wa's a little appre- 
hensive of the consequences. She at 
length, however, ventured to mention 
Harriot Stanly, .and the motives for which 
the deception had been \ practised. The 
moment ishe h^ard her name, the truth 
flashed upon her mind; arid she was as- 
tbnished that she had not before discov- 
ered it. She was a long time silent, re- 
flecting upon the adventure, and a hun- 
dred circumstances corroborating the truth 
of what Betty had told her, she wondered 
she was so blinded, at the time, as never * 
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to have suspected her. She now, for the 
first time, felt the full force of her obliga- 
tions to that excellent family, and more 
strongly regretted the distance to which 
they were removed. 

She now turned ali that enthusiasm, 
which love formerly inspired, to acts of 
benevolence and charity. Jn the exercise 
of these heavenly virtues, she became 
more cheerful, and more resigned. In 
this state of mind she yet continues.* A 
letter which she has lately written to Airs. 
Barry will give the best idea of her pre- 
sent situation, and show, moreover, that, 
notwithstanding the evils she has suffered 
from her attachment to novels, ^he cannot 
yet dispense with them. 

" My Dear Mrs. Barry, 

" 'Till very lately, I was ignorant of the 
extent of ray obligations to you and Mrs. 
Stanly. Betty vhas informed me to whom 
I am indebted for my preservation from a 
connection, on which I cannot reflect 
without extreme mortification. What ex- 
ertions did you not make to save me from 
rendering myself despicable and miserable. 
Heaven be praised that they were success- 
ful. 

'* My fate is singular ; and I sincerely 
wish it may serve as a beacon to assist 
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Others, of similar dispositions, to aroid the 
rock on which I have been wrecked. 

" My dear father — But I will cast no 
reflections on his memory. Attached to 
novels himself, as a source of amusement, 
from which he had received no injury, he 
did not foresee or suspect the mischiefs 
they might produce in a young girl like 
me, ignorant of the world, and of a turn 
of mind naturally romantic. I was there- 
fore left to gratify my taste for this kind of 
reading, without restraint; and this im- 
prudent indulgence hask been the cause of 
my ruin. I now find that I have passed 
my. life in a dream, or rather a delirium ; 
and have grown grey in chasing a shadow, 
wliicff^ has always been fleeing from me, ii> 
pursuit of an imaginary happiness, which, 
in this life, can never be realised. The 
spell is now broken ; the pleasing illusion 
has vanished. Having long been a dupe* 
no less to my own vanity and credulity, 
than to the artifices of those who chose to 
seek their interest or their amusement, in 
playing upon them, I now find, and most 
sensibly feel the consequences of my ridi- 
culously romantic and absurd conduct. 

" However unjust and indelicate »ay 
be the opinion, that matrimony is essential 
to happiness, it is, perhaps, the first that a 
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romantio girl forms. . For myself, I can- 
didly acknowledge that it has governed all 
the actions of my life. 'My parentage, my 
fortune, and I may add, my moral charac- 
ter, gave TQe the fairest prospect of form- 
ing an advaRtageou.s connubial connec- 
tion ; and such a connection was once in 
my power. Heaven forgive me if I am 
sometimes half tempted to wish its curse 
on the authors of the writings, which had 
so far perverted my judgment, and de- 
praved my taste, as to induce me to. reject 
it. To their fascinating influence on my 
young and inexperienced mind it is owing 
thtit, instead of being a matron, rendering 
a worthy man happy, surrounded by a 
train of amiable children, educated in vir- 
tuous principles, and formed by our mu- 
tual cares and examples to virtuous habits, 
and of promoting and participating the 
happiness of the social circle, in which we 
might be placed, I am now, in the midst 
of the wide world, 'solitary, neglected and 
despised. 

** In this situation, in order to avoid be- 
coming a fem'ale cynic, or sinking into a 
state of total apathy, I have sketched out 
for myself a plan, from which I expect to 
derive happiness, sufficient to prevent life 
from being a burden. My income is con- 
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siderable, and my expenses comparatively 
small.' Having no dependants nor needy 
relations, that accumulation of property, 
which in most cased is prudent and com- 
mendable, would in me be j-idiculous. It 
is, therefor)?, my intention to seek out 
proper objects of charity, principally 
among those who, by misfortunes, apd 
without any blameable misconduct of their 
ow'n, liave been reduced from opulent or 
easy circumsiunces to indigence; and to 
bestow on them what I have no occasion 
to use myself. This will be my serious 
employment; but it will leave me many 
leisure hours, for which I must hav.e some 
amusement, and this is most readily found 
in books. 

'f And here I encounter another wretch- 
ed feffect of that, course of reading, in 
which I was so injudiciously indulged. 
A strong relish for novels, if unchecked 
in its operation, naturally prevents the 
formation, in young minds, of a tasie. for 
books of real iufstruction and utility. Even 
history and travels, unless they wear the 
extravagant garb of fiction, are too dull 
"and uninteresting to engage the attention. 
This is precisely my case. The library 
left me by my father, (who possessed a 
truly classical taste) consists of a well- 
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judged selection of modern books. But it 
is in vain ths)^ I seek amusement in it, 
except in the class of works of the imag- 
ination. I am obliged, therefore, to take 
it in those very books which, by pervert- 
ing my judgment, and filling my fancy 
with visionary expectations, have oeca- 
sioned most of the serious evils of a very 
eventful life. They now amuse without 
the power of injuring me, for in that re- 
spect they have already done their utmost. 
I read them with the same relish, the same 
enthusiasm as ever; but instead of expect- 
ing to realize scenes and situations so 
charmingly pourtrayed, I only regret that 
such unalloyed felicity is^ in this life, un- 
attainable. 

^^ Permit me to mention one more ill 
effect of my course of reading, wlich, 
were I differently situated, would be a 
source of much mortification. I think I 
possess a mind, which was originally ca- 
pable of considerable improvement by cul- 
tivation. Had my education been properly 
directed (I speak it without meaning to 
eonvey any reflection on my dear departed 
parent, ) I believe I might have made ac- 
quirements which would have enabled me 
to bear a part, perhaps to shine, when 
thrown among people of general informa- 
voi». III. 20 
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tion. Instead of this, however talkative I 
may be among those who, like me, find 
amusement only in novels, in such com- 
pany I am obliged to be shamefully silent. 
" And now, my dear Mrs. Barry, if you 
should ever be blessed with daughters, let 
me urge you, by all the regard you must 
feel for their best interest and happiness^ 
to copy in their education the plan pur- 
sued by your expellent mother. Withhold 
from their eye the pernicious volumes, 
which, while they convey false ideas of 
life,' and inspire illusory expectations, will 
tend to keep them ignorant of every things 
really worth knowing; and which, if they 
do not eventually render them miserable, 
may at least prevent their becoming re- 
spectable.. Suffer not their imaginations 
to be'filled with ideas of happiness, par- 
ticularly in the connubial state, which can 
never be realized. Describe life to them aa 
it really is, and as you have yourself found 
it, chequered with good and evil. Teach 
them that a considerable portion of human 
misery proceeds from human imprudence; 
and that, although the most exemplary 
- virtue will not secure its possessors from 
the common calamities of life, it will ena- 
ble them to bear, with equanimity and 
resignation, the portion of evil which the 
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wisdom of providence shall see fit to allot 
them. 

^' With a high sense of the obligations 
I am under to you, and the most cordial 
wishes for the happiness of yourself and 
family, I am, my dear Mrs. ^s^jtrVj most 
sincerely and affectionately yours, 

"Dorcas Sheldon, 

"L- , July 8th, 1800." 
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